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To 

SARA L. STEELE 

“With a song in our hearts for you.” 

The class of 1947 dedicates this book in 
loving tribute to the patience, inspiration, and 
joyousness with which you introduced music 
into the schools of Scarborough. 
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THE SCARBOROUGH REDSKIN 


Out of the fertile pens of our art editors 
strutted the Scarborough Redskin. Like 
the gremlins of the last war he had the 
nerve to interfere with all important mat¬ 
ters. When we editors gathered around the 
conference table and tried to write conclu¬ 
sions of mighty importance to ourselves 
and our posterity, a blot appeared upon the 
paper. Our artist rounded it here, length¬ 
ened it there, added a feather, and there he 
was enjoying a pipe of peace. As our 


Senior editors struggled with the periscope, 
he donned a cap and gown. The activities 
editors even submitted to his language with 
ugh ? s, and squaws, and wampum. He read 
literary until he was cross-eyed; and when 
the underclasses appeared, he put his fin¬ 
ger in his mouth along with the Freshman 
babes. If our jokes failed to bring a laugh, 
he brought it with a feather. In spite of 
all we editors could do lie would be in the 
midst of things. If you like him he might 
stay—he probably will anyway—that Scar¬ 
borough Redskin. 
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MUSIC IN THE CURRICULUM 

M usio, though nut compulsory, is a fas¬ 
cinating activity. The joy of being- a part 
of an orchestra, a glee clnl>, a music appre¬ 
ciation class, or a group attending ail an¬ 
nual spring music festival is enhanced by 
close association with the rich personality 
so often found in music instructors. Cer¬ 
tainly we found it so under the inspired 
leadership of -Miss Sara Steele. 

The menders of the class of 1947 were 
in the sixth grade when Miss Steele en¬ 
tered our school system. We loved her 
from the lirst. day she stood before us, tall, 
slender and quick, with a warm, pleasant 
smile. We grew to look forward to that 
one day a week that she came to our school. 
If our lesson had proved satisfactory by 
her unswerving standards, she would re¬ 
ward us by playing for us until the bell 
rang. How she could make the music fly 
from that old piano! The very schoolhouse, 
at times, seemed about to leave its founda¬ 
tion and start dancing! What we marveled 
at then, and found even more incredible as 
the years went by and we had had many 
opportunities to hear her play for hours at 
a time, was the inexhaustible repertoire at 
her finger tips. 

Many were the ways in which Miss 
Steele brought happiness through music to 
the school children of Scarboroiigh. We 
learned from her that music is something 
more than sound; we learned the joy of 
listening to the great music of master com¬ 
posers ; we learned to feel the rhythm and 
harmony of simple tunes and sing them out 
in free and joyous tones. No one stood 
silent under her magnetic leadership. 

We put on operettas; we sang in music 
festivals; we sang once by special invita¬ 
tion at one of the sessions of a state 
teachers’ convention; we played and sang 


at many local functions. Not only did 
Miss Steele always find time to prepare her 
orchestras or choral groups to perform at 
anyone’s request; she seemed to enjoy do¬ 
ing it. All these tilings she did along with 
a heavy schedule of regular work. “Give 
Miss Steele some oatmeal boxes, a few tin 
cans, and some children and she will pro¬ 
duce music!” someone once remarked. It 
was true. t 

Illness has deprived us of the joyous 
services of Miss Steele, for a while, at 
least; but because she came this way, we 
shall always have a song in our hearts. 


MUSIC IN OUR LIVES 

Music is the awakening into sound of all 
the sleeping beauty in the world. In its 
harmony is an expression of all the hopes, 
fears, doubts, longings, joys, and attitudes 
of faith in God, which have moved the 
human race since primeval existence; its 
rhythm follows the beat of the human 
heart. 

There is no one so remote from his fel¬ 
low man that he is not responsive to some 
form of music. It is true, however, that 
musical taste varies with the personality 
of the individual. Primitive races still ex¬ 
press themselves in colorful folk songs, not 
unlike the popular ballads of the fifteenth 
century. Young people are always respon¬ 
sive to music which they associate with 
their dancing—and dancing is as much a 
part of youth as day-dreaming or gazing at 
the stars! They may call it ragtime or 
jazz, jitterbug or jive, but it is essentially 
the same. 

The whole world enjoys lyrical music, 
the charm of which lies in a haunting love¬ 
liness of melody. Such music, though it 
may vary all the way from an old, old song 
like Annie Laurie to a Kreisler composi- 
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tion, is simple in theme and undying in 
appeal. Longfellow expressed the place of 
such music: 

“Such songs have power to quiet 
The restless pulse of care. 

And comes like the benediction 
That follows after prayer.” 

The intclectual few find their greatest 
joy in classical music. Some may ask why 
classical music appeals to such a select, 
group. The answer is that its appreciation 
depends upon a thorough study of theme, 
motif, form, harmonics, and all the phases 
of musical creation which form the under¬ 
lying pattern of a classical composition. 


The beauty of such music often seems cold 
and intellectual compared with the rich 
beauty of lyrical music. Perhaps classical 
music is best compared to the cold, clear 
beauty of the stars as contrasted with the 
warm loveliness of a rose. As undying, 
too, as the stars are the truly great classi¬ 
cal compositions. 

If international agreements could be 
drawn up in the form of musical composi¬ 
tions by great masters who have learned 
the secret of the cosmic pattern, whatever 
discords might appear would be played in 
a low undertone beneath a great and sound¬ 
ing harmony. 
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THE SENIORS 

Here's a bunch that rates four stars for 
all-round accomplishments and school 
spirit. WVvc had four years filled with 
fun, work, and friendship and we have 
given our best to our school. 

Remember Freshman year when we used 
to shut the door of room Five and make 
the rafters ring with “Mairzy Boats” and 
“Victory Polka ?” Later, [Miss Steele 
turned our noise into music. 

Remember tlx* four tons of paper 
brought in by auto, truck, sled, and even 
bicycle? Remember seooehing on the floor, 
bundling it up. while we sang or occasion¬ 
ally read the exploits of Superman? And 
then a reward trip to the movies to see 
“Buffalo Bill.” Our Mrs. Libbey was al¬ 
ways there to spur us on. 

Remember dancing class and how Gerald 
pretended ignorance in order to get petite 
Mrs. Blanchard to give him personal in¬ 
structions? And the jive sessions when 
[Margie's feet just would fly up and the 
boys would rush to her rescue. 

Remember the basketball games under 
Coach Hallett with our stars Red, Herbie, 
Lin wood and Eddie who can certainly 
“four things up? And the girls’ games 
with Pat. Margie, and Ardcth. The color¬ 
ful eheerleading assemblies with Ardeth, 
Margie, and Lois on the squad and Ardeth 
being chosen chief leader Senior year. And 
the special thrill of the bus rides and the 
lunches at Mary and Bob's afterwards; 
things we'll never forget. 

Remember the lovely Home Ec parties 
given us by our dear friend Mrs. Baker, 
and the picnics, and the Red Cross sewing 
done by the girls and the Christmas boxes 
we helped pack ? And the boys making 
things to eheer the hospitalized veterans. 
We’ll never forget the dramatic days of the 
Great War and how we did our part in 
bond and stamp sales, and all the communi¬ 
ties’ activities. Didn't Neal, Herbie, and 
Jim look natty in their Guard uniforms? 


Perhaps we haven't adorned the honor 
roll always, but Ardeth, Marjorie, and 
Loretta, have been on the all A list. 

And has there ever been a one-act play 
where we haven't displayed our dramatic 
talent ? And the Senior play with Hetty, 
Loretta, Pat, Neal, Herbie, Rodney, Lois, 
and Nancy. We thank Mi y s. Lary and Miss 
Ferguson for the skill and patience with 
which they have brought out the best in us. 
And don't forget quiet competent Neal, 
stage manager. 

Nor has romance passed us by. Loretta, 
our “Hello Girl," came back after Thanks¬ 
giving with “that look'’ and a lovely spark¬ 
ler. Now her pet song is “Skip To My 
Lou.” And our sweet Senior Home Room 
teacher. Miss Moran, at last yielded to her 
Eddie's persistence, said “Yes," and ap 
peared after Christmas wearing a diamond 
on the strategic finger. An epidemic of 
parties at her leaving on March 21 bore 
witness to our affection for her. 

Nancy still can't make up her mind, 
.lean and Betty have that “It Might As 
Well Be Spring” look, and Margie can't 
get her Phil of romance. Lois is our only 
Scarborough Windamite. Herbie has no 
use for the tender sentiment, likes better 
to spend his evenings with a nice Storey. 
Ginnie and Red don't even know when re¬ 
cess conies in their absorption, and the rest 
of us—well, we're still hoping. 

As to class colors we have G blondes, 1G 
brunettes, 13 blue eyes, and 9 brown eyes. 
But the funniest thing about our eyes is 
that, while Ardeth's eyes arc hazel, she sees 
Brown; Jimmy's are blue, but he has been 
seeing White all year; and Virginia with 
gray eves can’t see anything but Red. Ex¬ 
plain that! 

Maybe this will give you a vague idea 
about us. We’ve honestly tried to be the 
very best school citizens possible. We hope 
you’ll always remember us that way. So, 
good old School Days, Hail and Farewell! 

The Sexioes. 


Edward ArorsT Arn.gnsr 

“Eddie" 

Born: August 27, 1929. 

Place: West Scarborough, Maine. 

Hobby: Sports. 

Ambition: Graduating. 

"Wo will fight, fight, flglH. for Scarborough, 

For the school of Red and White.” 

Basketball, 3. 4 , Swimming. -I ; Track, 3, 4 ; 
Dinclng Class, 2 ; Baseball, 2 , Rifle Club. 3. 4 ; Glee 
Club, 3 ; Washington Club. I ; Student Council, 1 ; 
Senior Drama, 4 ; Assembly Programs. 3, 4 ; Honor 
Roll, 3, 4 ; Vice President, 3 : Four Corners. 4. 


A nxa Davis 
“Angel” 

Born: January 23, 1929. 

Place: Scarborough, Maine. 

Hobby: Drawing. 

Ambition: Secretary. 

"She’s not an angel child , she's seldom out of 
trouble. 

But when she’s very good; She makes up for It 
double.” 

Senior Drama. 4 ; Honor Roll. 3. 4 ; Class Secre¬ 
tary. 1 ; Sophomore Hop Committee, 2 ; Four Cor¬ 
ners. 3. 4. 


Edward F. Doody 
“Doody” 

Bom: September 6, 1930. 

Place: Boston, Massachusetts. 

Hobby: Driving. 

Ambition: College. 

"Now I see ’tls each smile so bright and free, 

For life’s sadness turns to gladness when you 
smile on me.” 

Cheverus Classical High School. 1, 2, 3 ; Washing¬ 
ton Club, 4 ; Senior Drama, 4 ; Four Corners, 4. 

I 


Jean Lorraine Frederick 

“J eanne” 

Born: December 3, 1928. 

Place: South Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Cribbage. 

Ambition: Typist. 

"I long for Jeanne with the day dawn smile, 
Radiant in gladness, warm with winning guile.” 

Glee Club, 1, 3 ; Washington Club Vice President, 
4 ; Senior Drama, 4 ; Assembly Programs, 1 , 3, 4 ; 
Honor Roll, 2, 4 ; Curtis Drive Class Captain, 3 ; 
Four Corners, 4. 














Xaxcv Lee IIascall 

“Horror' 

Eorn: October 4, 192S. 

Place. South Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: George. 

Ambition: Travelling. 

“My dreams are just like all my schemes, 
Ending in the sky.’* 

Basketball, 1 , Dancing Class, 2 ; Glee Club, 1.3; 
Riding Club. 1, 2 ; Senior Drama. -1 , Junior Prom 
Committee, 3 , Sophomore Hop Committee, 2 . Fresh¬ 
man Reception Committee, 2 ; Four Corners. -1. 


Egbert Kexxeth Hicks 
“A bbie" 

Eo,n; February S, 192S. 

P 4 ace: Portland, Maine, 

Hobby: Dancing. 

Ambition: To own a new car. 

Entered Navy, April 2. 1945; Discharged, 

August 4, 1946. 

"A daring young man is he.’* 

Basketball, 2. 3, 4 ; Cheerleader, 1 : Senior Drama, 
3 ; Glee Club, 1 ; Assembly Programs. 1, 2. 3. 


Maim or ie Lopise Jaxxelle 

“Margie” 

Born: November 23, 192S. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Phil. 

Ambition: Typist. 

"I’m a big girl now, I want to be treated 
Like a big girl now." 

Basketball. 1. 3, 4 ; Cheerleader. 4 . Dancing Class. 
2 ; Glee Club, 1, 3 ; Washington Club Treasurer. 4 . 
Senior Drama, 4 ; Assembly Programs. 1, 2, 3. 4 ; 
One-Act Plays, 3. 4 , Honor Roll. 4 ; Junior Prom 
Committee, 3 ; Sophomore Hop Committee, 2; 
Sophomore Dinner. 2 ; Curtis Drive Class Captain, 
4 ; Four Corners, 4. 



Robert Clinton Hughes 

“Red” 

Eorn: January 8, 1929. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Easketball. 

Ambition: Graduating. 

*‘l would be strong, for there is much to suffer ; 

I would be brave for there is much to dare." 
Basketball. 2, 3. 4; Swimming, 2 ; Baseball, 2; 
Rifle Club, 3, 4 ; Dancing Class. 2 ; Glee Club, 1 : 
Senior Drama. 4 ; Class Treasurer, 2, 3, 4 , Sopho-. 
more Hop Committee, 2 ; Four Corners, 4. 






Neal Alan Janxkllk 

Born: May IS, 1929. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Hunting and fishing. 

Ambition: Graduating. 

"For work that you faithfully willingly do. 

You shall ruap a rewnrd after awhile.” 
Swimming, 2; Basketball Manager, 3. 4, Base¬ 
ball. 2 . Rifle Club, 3. 4 . Secretary and Treasurer of 
Rifle Club, 1 ; Dancing Class, 2 ; Washington Club, 
4 . Student Council. 3. 4 ; Vice President, 4 , Senior 
Drama. 4 ; Sophomore Hop Committee, 2 ; Curtis 
Drive Class Captain, I. 2; Four Conners, 4. 


Loretta Ann Larsen 
“Bet” 

Born: March 9, 1929. 

Place: Limestone, Maine. 

Hobby: Collecting cook books. 

Ambition: Becoming Mrs. Louis Manter, Jr. 
“Bells will be chiming an old melody. 
Specially for someone and me." 

Glee Club, 1 ; Riding Club, 3 ; Home Economics 
Club, 4 ; Sophomore Dinner. 2 ; Senior Drama, 4 ; 
Assembly Programs, 2, 3 ; One-Act Plays, 3 , Honor 
Roll. 1. 2, 3, 4 ; Valedictorian; Class Officer, 4 ; 
Junior Prom Committee, 3 ; Sophomore Hop Com¬ 
mittee. 2 ; Four Corners, 3, 4. 


Allyn Lawrence Lord 

“Bud” 

Born: April 21, 1930. 

Place: Waterville, Maine. 

Hobby: Hunting and trapping. 

Ambition: Business man. 

“Sons of the soil are we. 

Lads of the field and flock.” 

Orchestra, 1, 2 , 3; Senior Drama, 4; Assembly 
Programs, 2 ; Four Corners, 4. 


Beatrice Louise Lothrop 

“Betty” 

Born: May 23. 1929, 

Place: Scarborough, Maine. 

Hobby: Dancing. 

Ambition: Typist. 

“She’s a fascinatin' femme, 

I mean the ’creme de la creme’.” 

Senior Drama, 4 ; Honor Roll, 3. 4 ; Class Officer, 
3; Junior Prom Committee, 3; Sophomore Hop 
Committee, 2; Four Corners, 3, 4. 













Rodney Willard Mallory 

“Rodney" 

Born: June 30, 192S. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Gunning, 

Ambition: To see the U. S. 

“Laughter makes the world go round 
So the wise men say." 

Glee Club, 1, 3 ; Senior Drama. -1 . One-Act Plays, 
■l ; Four Corners, -1. 


Ardetu Scnny Meserve 
“Sunny" 

Born: June 29, 1929. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: “Teddy.” 

Ambition: Medical secretary. 

“A winning way, a pleasant smile. 

Dress'd so neat but quite In style.” 
Basketball. 1. 2. 3. Captain, 4 : Cheerleader. 2. 3, 
Captain, 4 ; Dancing Club, 2 ; Glee Club, 1. 3 ; Rid¬ 
ing Club, 2 : Washington Club, President, 4 ; Student 
Council, 4 . Orchestra, 1,3; Senior Drama, 4 ; As¬ 
sembly Programs. 1, 2, 3, 4; One-Act Plays, 1, 2, 3, 
4 , Honor Roll. 1. 2, 3, 4 ; Salutatorlan ; Class Secre¬ 
tary. 2 ; Vice President. 4 ; Sophomore Hop Com¬ 
mittee. 2; Curtis Drive Captain, 3, 4 ; Freshman 
Reception, 2 ; Four Corners, 1, 3. 4 ; D. A. R. Good 
Citizenship Award. 


James Maxfield 

“Slinky” 

Born: June 7, 1929. 

Place: Westbrook, Maine. 

Hobby: Borrowing my grandfather’s car. 
Ambition: Eeing Tony’s and Jean’s best man. 
“Some think the world is made for fun and frolic 1” 
Washington Club. 4 ; Senior Drama, 4 ; One-Act 
Plays. 3 ; Junior Prom Committee, 3; Sophomore 
Hop Committee, 2 ; Four Corners, 4. 


Lois Elaine Patnaude 
“Lo” 


Born: April 19, 1929. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Dancing. 

Ambition: Travelling. 

“Romance was a thing I kidded about" 
Dancing Club, 2 ; Cheerleader. 4 ; Glee Club, 1, 3 ; 
Riding Club, 2 ; 4-H Club, 2; Senior Drama, 4 ; As¬ 
sembly Programs, 3, 4 ; Honor Roll, 4 ; Junior Prom 
Committee. 3 ; Sophomore Hop Committee, 2 ; Fresh¬ 
man Reception, 2 ; Four Corners, 4. 


Lin woon Horne Pooler 

“Lindy* 

Corn: April 8. 1930. 

Place; Scarborough, Maine. 

Ilobby; Sports 
Ambition; Truck driver. 

"The be9l hearted fellow a chap ever knew." 
Basketball, 3, 4 ; Track, 3 ; Track Manager, 4 ; 
Senior Drama. 4 ; Junior Prom Committee. 3 , Four 
Corners, 3. 4. 


Herbert Lee Ridlox 

“Herby” 

Torn; November 22, 1929. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby; Guns. 

Ambition: To hunt throughout the world. 

"Oh, list to the horn that sounds in the morn, 
When hunters outward go." 

Basketball, 2, 3, 4 ; Frycburg Academy, 1 ; Swim¬ 
ming, 2 ; Rifle Club. 3. 4 ; Track Manager. 3 ; Glee 
Club, 3 ; Student Council. 3 ; President, 4 ; Senior 
Dramn, 3. 4 ; One-Act Plays, 3, 4 ; Class President, 
•1 ; Sophomore Hop Committee, 2 ; Freshman Recep¬ 
tion Committee, 2 ; Four Corners, 4. 


Gilmore Wise Rounds 

“Gil” 

Torn: June 27, 1930. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Model T's. 

Ambition; Travelling. 

"I’ve got the West on my mind. That good old 
Western sky is the only heaven for me." 
Washington Club. 4 ; Senior Drama, 4 ; Assembly 
Programs, I ; Four Corners, 4. 


Virginia M. Shaw 

i “Ginnie” 

Eorn: August 7, 1929. 

| Place: Scarborough, Maine. 

Hobby: Ice skating and roller skating. 
Ambition: To own a car. 

"Be sweet and kind and keep this thought In mind. 
Great loves from little friendships grow.” 

Riding Club, 3 ; Senior Drama, 4 ; Honor Roll. 4 ; 
Sophomore Hop Committee, 2 ; Four Corners, 4. 










I 



Patricia Frances Skillings 

" Smoky" 

Born: April 15, 1930. 

Place: Btddeford, Maine. 

Hobby: Bobby. 

Ambition: To go to Florida. 

“Soft hair shining so that the sun blinks its eyes. 
How cute can you be?" 

Thornton Academy. 1 ; Basketball. 3 ; Glee Club. 

3 ; Riding Club, 3 ; Senior Drama, 4 , Four Corners, 

4 


Lin wood Hudson Vail 

“Sonny” 

Born: April 19, I92S. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Hunting and fishing. 

Ambition; To travel. 

'He hopped Into his Franklin and slowly drove 
away.” 

Basketball Manager. 3 ; Glee Club, 1,3; Washing¬ 
ton Club, 4 ; 4-H Club, 1 ; Senior Drama, ’46. '47 ; 
Assembly Programs, 1; One-Act Plays, 2 ; Junior 
Prom Committee, 3 ; Freshman Reception Commit¬ 
tee, 2. 





Elinor Frances Witham 

" Shorty " 

Born: November 13, 1929. 

Place: Portland, Maine. 

Hobby: Dancing, 

Ambition: Telephone operator. 

*‘A sweet and kind person as everyone knows." 
Portland High School, 1 ; Glee Club, l, 3 ; Senior 
Drama, 4 ; Honor Roll, 4 ; Four Corners, 4. 
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DIARY OF THE SCARBOROUGH 
REDSKIN 


Heap big fog on September 9 — school 
began. One hundred and fifty braves and 
squaws were out after the pelt, of ambitious 
Bair for keeping them in learned wigwam 
all day long. 

Next big day was our first assembly. 
Scarborough Redskins listened to great 
medicine man Huntington tell of his ex¬ 
ploits in China. 

The beat, beat, beat, of the tom-toms 
brought to Scarborough Town Hall forty 
braves and squaws with dancum teacher, 
Blanchard, for first meeting of the dancing 
class sponsored by Mrs. Libbev. 

Come on, braves, let’s go hunting! That 
wolf Sprague has arrived! Put on your 
war paint and start selling those subscrip¬ 
tions. These are your captains: Winonah 
Bowley, Red Sox; Ardetb Meserve, Car- 


With two hundred and seventy-five dol¬ 
lars profit for S. H. S. the Curtis Drive 
ended. Heap lucky day for winning 
Junior A; they saw Two Years Before the 
Mast; it’s wonderful, and credit for his¬ 
tory, too. What happened to those leading 
Freshmen? Never mind, outstanding 
brave salesman was Freshman, Bob Lilley. 

What’s this, a ceremonial, or what ? 
Plenty squaws and braves covered with 
heap lot of paint. Just Freshman Day! 
Ugh, ugh, what a dance by those three 
little squaws in blue! 

Loyal braves and squaws gathered at the 
town hall for the Junior Cabaret, a full 
evening’s entertainment, plus dancing. 
Hayden and Mathieu acted as M. C.’s —- 
great talent, a great dance. 

“Miss Smarty” was the three-act smash 
hit presented by all-star cast of Seniors. 
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LIPRARY STAFF 

Sitting: M. Meserve. *48; J. Dwyer. MS; L.. (Iclinns, MS; 13. Eornheimer, MS; E. Lllley, M9. 
stnruUmj: Mrs. Llbhey, Mrs. Pakcr, P. Storey, MD. 


Heap plenty Thanksgiving for all grate¬ 
ful Redskins, we had two whole days with¬ 
out classes! 

Redskins opened their eyes at. our first 
basketball game of the season with Free¬ 
port. No wonder braves won with stun¬ 
ning squaws like Ardeth Meserve, Barbara 
Bornhcimer, Barbara Volg, Marjorie J a li¬ 
ne lie, Angie Marshall, Joan Doyle, Lois 
Patnaudc and Marilyn Meserve in those 
cheerleading uniforms! 

We were on the air December 29th. 
Four redskins, Edna Lillev, Eunice Li]ley, 
Virginia Foley and Gordon Jobson, tried 
to scalp Gorham on Cavalcade of Maine 
Youth. Although our warriors didn't bring 
home scalps, they earned a high score and 
were invited to broadcast again on Febru¬ 
ary 9. 

Rested braves and squaws filed into the 
big red topee after Christmas vacation. 
Some warriors went on the warpath upon 
learning of capture of pretty, petite French 


teacher by brave from another tepee. War¬ 
riors cool off after weatherman buries them 
in deep snows January 1, 2 and 3. 

Scarborough Redskins took surprise vic¬ 
tory from Falmouth. All seats too hot to 
sit on! Scarborough’s team was Red Hot. 

Next. tribal activity was Mid-year 
Exams. Redskins turned paleface at sight 
of those questions! One week later, Red¬ 
skins left, for wide open spaces while 
knowledge givers went to County Conven¬ 
tion. 

Hot-foot Redskins sponsor dance to bene¬ 
fit. library. This year heap of work has 
been done by librarians. New books have 
been added, blackboards removed and new 
Shelves added. Very useful and attractive 
room is made ready for reading redskin. 

On February 19, Big Chief Bessev 
answered question: What is a Caucus? 
Redskins divided into Republican and 
Democratic groups, nominated candidates 
for all town offices. Ballots were mimeo- 
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CAVALCADE 


MA I NE-YOUTH 


Left to Right: Eunice Lilley. '49; G. Jobson. MS; Edna Lilley, MS; V. Foley, ‘50. 


graphed. Redskin Town Meeting sched¬ 
uled February 21 was postponed because 
of storm. Polls were opened March 3 and 
Moderator Ward presided while Redskins 
elected officers and voted on the Articles 
drawn up in the warrant. Redskin under¬ 
stands democracy better now. 

On February 19. Junior class enjoyed 
movies on George Washington and Abra¬ 
ham Lincoln shown by Dr. Goodbar, Mas¬ 
ter of Ceremonies on Cavalcade of Maine 
Youth . 

Big spring pow-wowj Three one-act 


plays presented Thursday, March 13 at the 
town hall. Redskins laughed with the 
comedies: “Who Gets the Car Tonight i'* 
(Xobodv did!), and “Box and Cox" 
(Which is which?), shuddered at “The 
Friends of Valerie Lane." which is repre¬ 
senting the Redskins at 1 leering. March 
24, in the State competition. Good luck, 
Valerie! 

The Redskin's fire is burning low. The 
last page in the little red diary is full so 
he must stop and get him a new book for 
another year, 
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SENIOR DRAMA CAST 

Sitting: J. Frederick, L. Larsen, B. Lothrop, A. Meserve, P. Skillings, E. Witham, M. 
Jannelle. 

Standing: L. Patna tide, H. Ridlon, E. Alilquist, N. Jannelle, R. Mallory, Mrs. Lary. 

SENIOR DRAMA 


Miss Smarly, presented by the Senior 
class on November 15, was a comedy-drama 
based on campus life at. a small co-ednca- 
tional college, with a chorus of extras con¬ 
tributing local color by singing such well 
known student songs as Maine Stein Song 
and Far Above Cayuga's Waters. The in¬ 
strumental and vocal selections presented 
between the acts were largely in keeping 
with the collegiate spirit of the evening. 



CAST OF CHARACTERS 

Janice Eurbank (Miss Smarty) . 

Ardeth S. Meserve 
Professor Erasmus Eberfield .... Neal A. Jannelle 

Pleasant Hickey.Nancy L. Hascall 

Lizabeth Smart. Patricia E. Skillings 

Shelley Smart...Thomas R. Mucci 

Brant Robson . Edward A. Ahlqulst 

Morton Gordon.Herbert L, Ridlon 

Swilty Trent.Rodney Mallory 

Virginia Stearns.Loretta A. Larsen 

Dodie Balmer.Marjorie L. Jannelle 

Didie Ealmer. Marjorie L. Jannelle 

Helen Westfield ..Lois E. Patnaude 

Ilka Crawley.Betty L. Lothrop 

Cheerleaders . 

Jean L. Frederick, Elinor F, Witham 

r CHORUS 

Robert Hughes, Anna Davis, Edward Doody, 
James Maxfield, Linwood Pooler, Gilmore 
Rounds, Virginia Shaw, Allyn Lord, Harvey 
Packard, Richard Hayden, 4S; Franklin 
Pooler, ? 46; Leonard Douglass, '4G. 

Business Managers . 

Herbert Ridlon, James Maxfield 

Publicity ...Anna Davis 

Stage Manager.Neal Jannelle 

Coach.Marguerite R. Lary 
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ONE ACT PLAYS CASTS 


ONE-ACT PLAYS 

The one-act play program in Scar¬ 
borough High School is an activity which 
promises far-reaching possibilities. Be¬ 
sides offering entertainment of high value, 
it provides an opportunity for a large num¬ 
ber of students to develop their talents and 
abilities in art, business management, and 
dramatic expression. The interest in this 
activity is constantly increasing among the 
students of Scarborough High School. In 
April, we presented the plays, “Who Gets 


the Car Tonight?," “Box and Cox," and 
“The Friends of Valerie Lane." We also 
presented “The Friends of Valerie Lane” 
at the Deering High School auditorium in 
a local triangle of one-act plays put on by 
Deering, Cape Elizabeth and Scarborough 
High Schools. Although we were not one 
of the six schools chosen to enter the state 
finals at Bowdoin on Saturday, April 5, we 
were well represented there in the audience 
by Hr. Bessev, Mrs. Libbey, Miss Fergu¬ 
son, Mrs. Larv and about twenty students. 
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ALUMNI AWARDS 
1946 



“The Alumni Award, instituted in 1931, is an act of the Alumni Associa¬ 
tion to encourage the development of Americanism, character, citizenship and 
community spirit. The boy and the girl of the Senior Class who, by excelling 
in these points, has caused the honored name of Scarborough High School to be 
placed in a position to receive the most favorable comment, shall receive such 
awards at the annual Alumni Banquet.” 
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GIASS OF Hb 


Earle Ahlquist — Attending trade 
school; married to Winonah Bowley. 

Anne Bradford—Employed at the tele¬ 
phone company in Portland. 

Jenny Brim — Employed at the Maine 
General Hospital. 

Ted Browne — Paratrooper with 11th 
Airborne Division in Sapporo, Japan. 


Eanny Burnham—Attending Westbrook 
Junior College. 

Joan Cunningham—Training at Maine 
General Hospital. 

Leonard Douglas — Working at Gould’s 
Service Station. 

Barbara Hillock — Married to James 
Griffin. 
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Clarion Hillock — Km ployed at Trav¬ 
eler's Insurance, Portland. 

George Johnson— Marines. 

“Untie” Jordan-— V. S. Army in Japan. 

Evangeline Libby — Working at the 
Inertia Biscuit Company. 

Lois McLaughlin — Student at -North¬ 
eastern Business C’oilego. 

Marion Milliken—Employed at A & P, 
Portland. 

Lvla Nicholas — Student at Bates Col¬ 
lege. 

Helen Nielson—Working at Krcsgc’s. 


Phyllis Patnaudc—Working at Snow’s. 
Margaret Pcrham — Student at Shaw’s 
Business College. 

Cora Pluff—Married to Dan Gervais. 
Frank Pooler— Working at Smithfield, 
Maine. 

Ken Skillings—Employed at Snow's. 
Nancy Skillings — Employed at Por- 
teous, Mitchell & Braun. 

Ralph Ternm Working in a mill. 

Laura Tokarski — Attending Eastern 
Nazarene College in Wollaston, Mass. 


GRADUATION PROGRAM OF CLASS OF 1046 


Theme: "Inspiration” 

"Chisel and carve and file 
Till the va(/ue dream imprint 
Its smile 

On the unyielding flint** 

George Santayana. 

“Campus Pride March,” High School Orchestra 
Prayer, Rev. Jellison N. Lello 

Salutatory Address and Essay—“The Inspi¬ 
ration of the Commonplace,” 

Laura Mae Tokarski 
"ROBERT BURNS, THE INSPIRED 
PEASANT” 


Cast op* Characters 


Robert Burns, 
Jean Armour, 
Mr. Armour, 
Mrs. Dunlop, 
Mr. Aiken, 


Kenneth S. Skillings, Jr. 
Evangeline E. Libby 
Earle N. Ahlquist 
Marion E. Hillock 
Theodore W. Browne, Jr. 


Walter Scott (as a young man), 

Ralph E. Temm 
Clarinda Maclehose, Jenny C. Brim 

Lady Glencairn, Margaret M. Perham 

Mrs. Lawrie, Barbara N. Hillock 

Mr. Lawrie, George E. Johnson 

Scotch Songs, Boys' and Girls* Glee Clubs 

Solos, Charles F. Pooler and Richard G. Hayden 
Specialty Dance, 

Frances C. Burnham and Nancy Demmons 


Scene: The Garden of Burns’ Home at Ayrshire. 

Act I 1785 (when Burns is comparatively un¬ 
known. 

Act II 1787 (after publication of the famous 
volume, "Poems Chiefly in the Scottish Dia¬ 
lect,” has made Burns a national figure). 

AH costumes modern 


Medley of Scotch Songs, High School Orchestra 
Class, Prophecy, Helen Joan Cunningham, 

Lois Elizabeth McLaughlin 
Selection—“Loch Lomond,” 

High School Orchestra 
Presentation of Gifts, Anne Bradford, 

Leonard Roger Douglass, 
Marion Shirley Milliken 
Selection — "Intermezzo from L'Arlesienne 
Suite,” Bizet 

Valedictory Address — "Inspiration for 

Greatness,” Lyla Nettie Maude Nichols 

Singing of Class Ode, 

Written by Marion Shirley Milliken 
Class of 1346 

Announcement of Awards. 

Presentation of Diplomas, 

Superintendent F. H. B. Heald 
Benediction, Rev. Jellison N. Lello 

March, Orchestra 


CLASS ODE 

Tune: “Auld Lang Syne” 

The shadows of our school grow dim; 
With friends we now must part. 
Farewell we say to schoolmates dear, 
But they are In our heart. 

Chorus 

For Scarborough High we’ll keep so true 
Dear memories of you; 

Our names we’ll try to glorify 
For dear old Scarborough High. 

The world unknown, we face alone 
With courage that is strong; 

Our destiny we know not now; 

All praise to you’ll belong. 
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EXCHANGES 



We acknowledge exchanges with: 

“The Chronicle/’ South Paris High School, South Paris, Maine—A very 
interesting yearbook. Your literary and joke sections are especially good. 

“The Clarion/’ Freeport High School, Freeport, Maine—A book with un¬ 
usual ideas. We like the student comment on current questions. 

“The Quoddy Light/’ Lubec High School, Lubec, Maine—An interesting 
yearbook with excellent photography. 

“Eureka/’ Woodstock High School, Bryant Pond, Maine—A very fine 
book. Your school calendar was most interesting. 

“The Crest,” Falmouth High School, Falmouth, Maine — A wonderful 
yearbook in every way. 

“E. C. A. Rocket,” East Corinth Academy, East Corinth, Maine—An ex¬ 
cellent yearbook with a wonderful literary section. 

“The Bristolite/’ Bristol High School, Pemaquid, Maine—An outstanding 
joke department in a very good book. 

We acknowledge correspondence with: 

Limington Academy 
Bar Harbor High School 
Standish High School 

Porter High School of Kezar Falls, Maine 
Pennell Institute of Gray, Maine 
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UNDERCLASSES 
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CLASS OF 1948 


We've finally won the Curtis Drive to 
start the year off right! Listen to those 
cheers! That's when we left at noon to see 
“Two Years Before the Mast. 7 ' Oh. happy 
clay, when we found wo could report on it 
too! Nat Richardson as usual was high 
salesman. 

Flash ! Joe Xcweomb visits “Salim' 7 of¬ 
ten. Joe Mathieu is right in style, keeping 
up with Yolg. Dotty Grant is singing her 
way to fame. 

Sports Review: 

Three Junior girls chosen as cheer¬ 
leaders. and what would become of basket¬ 
ball without US 1 
Hollywood Notes: 

Seven of us wore chosen for the One-Act 
plays. Campbell is leading lady in “Box 
and Cox.” Ward, Bornheimer and New¬ 
comb starred in “Who Gets the Car To¬ 
night/' Jobson, Hayden, and Meserve are 
in our contest play, “The Friends of 
Valerie Lane.” 

Walter Wincbell Column: 

Four Lillevs, one a Junior, are bloom¬ 
ing in S. H. S. this year. Lee appears to 


be caught in a love triangle. Jack Berlov's 
doing research work in the library every 
morning. Junior boys have substituted the 
yellow sheet for their usual pin-up gals (by 
force, we suspect). Olaf has been elected 
Gregory Beck of our class. 

Honorable Mention: 

Barbara Bornheimer and Edna Lilloy 
still can't seem to get anything but A's on 
their rank cards. Jt ? s swell to have brains 1 
Sassietv Notes: 

November first, the date of our Junior 
Cabaret, and like a real night club it looked, 
with decorations, dimmed lights, hot 
rhythm, and the sweet music of Dotty 
Grant, Dick Hayden, and the duet by Barb 
and Marilyn, the marimba solo of Caro 
Howard* and piano solo of Lorraine 
Gelinas, our First Lady of the ivories. 
Odd Items: 

\Yc have a Goodrich but no tire. 

A Ca nip bell but no soup. 

A Dodge but no Ford. 

A Downing but no feathers. 

A Ward but no private room. 

And a Sargent but no Major. 

So here’s to signing off, 

The Juniors. 


















CLASS OF 1949 

Well, here we arc, no longer dehydrated 
Freshmen, hut sparkling Sophomores! A 
lot has happened since we used to cringe 
before the upperclassmen. We have defi¬ 
nitely arrived and are making our own 
special contribution to our school. What 
have we achieved in our nearly two years ? 
Let’s look at the record. 

In music, there are Kutliie and Peggy 
and Mary who are well known to the radio 
talent show. Joyce Kimball was soprano 
soloist at the State School Music Festival 
Freshman year. 

Ever hoar of the “Sweethearts of the 
Air ?” Look in Room HI and most any 
old time you can see “Tony and Juanita” 
(sure, Juanita is Spanish for Jean). Our 
Vice President, Del, together with Angie 
help keep up the torrid atmosphere, while 
Priscilla, Barbara, and Bob J. prefer tlieir 
romance outside of the class. 

We have several devoted book-worms, 
Eddie Farwell, Gordon Lord, and Red 
Douglas, who are authorities on all sorts of 
literature except Grace Livingston Hill. 


Experts on posting, cantering, and tak¬ 
ing the fences are our two sportsmen, Stan¬ 
ley and Alva. Stan was high scorer in the 
riding meet his Freshman year. 

Another radio performer is Eunice, who 
was on the Cavalcade of Maine schools 
twice. Eunice can tell you the length of 
every liver, the height of every mountain, 
and the diameter of every lobster from 
Kitterv to Eastport. Ask her! 

And the rest of us? Well, Lorna’s line 
is basketball; Junior B. is our drummer 
boy; Bob Bcwley, our scientific farmer; 
John, our silver-tongued orator; the two 
Dots, authorities on “Claudia and David;” 
Carleton, the Sunny Grin; Mary, his femi¬ 
nine counterpart; Betty, Gladys, and Ade¬ 
laide, who never worry; Eleanor, shy and 
retiring; Tom, who loves to get on deten¬ 
tion; and now, to climax the group, our 
shooting star, Dick; Mike, his fellow ath¬ 
lete; and—oh, deali—how could we forget 
our English dude, Richard, who certainly 
is a stage star, if we do say it. So, until the 
next annual report, so long, 

The Sophomobes. 
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CLASS OF 1950 

We Freshmen arrived, were greeted by 
the upper classes, came through Freshman 
Day grinning but rather the worse for 
wear, and felt that we at last really be¬ 
longed to the gang. 

Talk about “The Razors Edge!” We’re 
just twice as keen I Sixteen on the Honor 
Roll, including four A’s. I just guess the 
“Stars Fell on Scarborough High” last 
September. 

Then look at our promising athletes! 
Big Bob Lilley, with his cute little twinkle- 
toes, Dick Carignan, Gary Rice, and 
Jimmy Swasey. Some class! 

And our stage stars, Gracetta Gorman. 
Barbara Volg, and Bee Beckwith, tap 
dance rivals of Bo jangles Robinson. Can’t 
you picture them in the front row of the 
Rocket test Also our First Lady of the 
stage and radio, Virginia (Garbo) Foley 
with that English accent, and her fund of 
information on the good old Pine Tree 
State. 

Also our class artist and blonde cutie, 
Norma Nielsen, whose cleverness in dress 
design some day will combine with her 
brush to adorn “Mademoiselle” and 


“Vogue.” And that other charming blonde. 
Nancy Nelson, sewing expert and actress, 
and all the other talented studes in our 
class. 

Watch future lists of best sellers and we 
know you’ll find novels by Dick (Ben Ames 
Williams) Plummer and the hair-raisers 
of Frank (Sherlock Holmes) Hodgdon. 

Tune in on the concert stage six or seven 
years from now and Kay (Iturbi) MaLette 
will he tickling the ivories. 

Pick up the “'Missionary Herald” and 
you’ll see pictures of Louise Pooler trying 
to teach Zulus to scrub themselves white, 
and maybe Marilyn Allen doctoring them. 

Donald Larrabee will be raising straw¬ 
berries the size of a golf ball, so they won’t 
be so hard to pick, and the team of Downs 
and Cusack will be famous bugologists. 

Statistically, we number 44, our class 
officers are Bob Lilley, Don Bowser, Dick 
Carignan, and Louise Pooler. Our super¬ 
salesmen are Bob Lilley and Jane Libby; 
our smooth dancers, Swasey, Olesen, Lil- 
ley, Bartlett, and Perley. And with only 
one Piquette to fence us in, we’ll go far in 
whatever we undertake. 








THE FOUR CORNERS 


31 



JOKES 
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What Would Happen If % 

The Senior Songs 

Jeannie 

Made a noise 

Sooner or Later 

Xeal 

Didn’t have a car 

Full Moon and Empty Arms 

Anna 

Had straight hair 

Either it's Love or It Isn't 

Lin wood 

Was bold 

All Women are Wolves 

Ginny 

Didn't have Red 

Red Sails in the Sunset 

Eddie 

Wasn't an athlete 

Fight for the Red and White 

Xancy 

Got along with George 

You Broke the Only Heart That 



Ever Loved You 

Rodney 

Grew up 

How Cute Can You Be 

Margie 

And Phil went out alone 

Fifteen Kisses on a Gallon of Gas 

Jimmy 

Liked White 

Whispering 

Loretta 

Was an old maid 

Saint Louis Blues 

Gilmore 

Wasn’t (a) Round 

I'll Walk Alone 

Ardeth 

Didn’t have a Teddy bear 

I Wish That I Could Hide Inside 
This Letter 

Sonny 

Stayed in school 

I’ll Be Back in a Year 

Lois 

Didn't have one interest in Wind¬ 



ham 

Oh. What It Seemed To Be 

Allyn 

Was five feet 

Don't Be a Baby, Baby 

Elinor 

Didn’t have dark eyes 

Beautiful Brown Eyes 

Doody 

Stayed awake in P. D. P. class 

Gimme a Little Kiss 

Pat 

Lost her Bobby (pin) 

You Always Hurt the One You 
Love 

Herbie 

Didn’t like Stories 

Daddy’s Whiskers 

Betty 

Missed a Saturday night dance 

If l T ou Were the Only Boy In the 
World 

Red 

Didn’t have Gin (ny) 

Carry Me Back to Old Yirginnv 


Freshman: “I don't know.” 

Sophomore: “Pm not prepared.” 

Junior: “I don’t remember.” 

Senior: “I know, but I have something 
else to do just now.” 

P. S., ’47: “The man I marry must be 
easy to please.” 

J. If., ’48: “Don’t worry. That’s the 
kind you’ll get.” 


Dont worry if vour grades are low, 
And your rewards are few. 
Remember that the mighty oak 
Was once a nut like you. 


Sailor: “For two cents I’d kiss you!” 

X. R., ’48: “Wait here, until I get 
change for a nickel.” 


J. X., ? 48: “They say that brunettes 
have sweeter dispositions than blondes.” 

H. R.,’47: “Yeah, well my wife has 
been both, but I can’t see any difference.” 

Officer: “Hey! Pull over to the curb, 
lady. Do you kiiow you were doing 
seventy-five ?” 

Miss Moran: “Isn’t it marvelous! I 
just learned to drive yesterday.” 
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.Mis* Moran ( P. D. P. class): “Jimmy, 


what 

is 

(he answer?" 

(Xo answer fi 

rom 

.1 immv. 

only snores.) 



Aliss 

Aloran: “1 did 

n't know my vi 

nice 

V* as S' 

o s 

nothing.' 



L. 

P. 

, '47: “Belly, 

did you go to 

flic 

dance 

‘ N; 

;itunuly night !" 



B. 

u 

’47: “Yes." 



L 

I’., 

, '47: “Anyone 

1 know iheve! 

’’ 

H. 

L., 

'47: “Yes, me 

1 ! 


L. 

L.. 

‘47: “Sunny, 1 

never knew short- 

hand 

wa 

s so interesting. 

>> 


A. 

M. 

.‘47: “Why!” 



L 

L 

, '-17: “I took 

dictation on 

the 

hirs's 

knee.” 



A. 

M 

'47: “You cl 

id? Who was 

the 


boss ?” 

L. L., ‘47: “Lewis, naturally.” 

Miss Ferguson: “Tommy, name twelve 
Arctic animals.” 

T. S., MO: “Six seals and six polar 
bears.” 


Mr. Penny (to butler) : “Please an¬ 
nounce Mr. and Mrs. Penny and (laugh- 
ter.” 

Butler: “Three cents.” 


B. AL, ’47: “Who yuh shovin’?” 

E. D., ’47: “Dunno; what's your 
name ?” 


Oh, how I tried to get there! 

I hurried as fast as I could; 

And then came a thought to me: 

Beach there first I never would. 

At last I reached my destination 
And opened up the door— 

Just as X thought, I hadn’t won; 

For there lav Kilrov on the floor. 

B. B, ’48: “As X was saying ; at seven * 
I had the radio on last night.” 

S.R.,’48: “Bid it fit?” 


Enthusiastic Senior at basketball rally: 
‘‘This day will go down in history.” 

Mournful Junior after seeing mid-year 
results: “Yeah, just like me!” 


The student gets the paper; 

The school gets the fame; 
The printer gets the money; 
The staff gets the blame. 


S. S., ’48: “Whenever I’m down in the 
dumps, I buy myself a new hat.” 

M. G., '4S: “Oh, so that's where you get 
them.” 


G. B., ’47: “Don’t blame me; I’m just 
a poor guy trying to got ahead.” 

E. W., ’47: “Well, I hope you do. You 
certainly need one.” 


Homework ix Meter 

I’ve got nothing to say 
And plenty of time; 

If my homework is late, 

It’s because it must rhyme. 

Someone was nuts when 
He said, “Get inspired!” 
I’m going to bed ’cause, 

Oh, I’m so tired. 

I’ll not worry about 
What I must write. 

Lame excuses tomorrow; 

Beep sleep tonight. 


Miss Ferguson (to English IIA) : “To¬ 
morrow you Avill study alone in this room. 
I suggest you bring Romance with you.” 

Mrs. Baker: “I’m going downstairs a 
moment.” 

N. II., ’47: “You know you can trust 
the Seniors, Mrs. Baker.” 

Airs. Baker: “Yes, certainly I can.” 

L. P., ’47 (to Mrs. Baker): “New 
around here, aren’t you ?” 
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Mrs. Lary; “Jimmy, have yon whis¬ 
pered without permission ?” 

J. M., '47: “Vos, onct.” 

Mrs. Lary: “Neal, should lie say onct?” 

X. J.. '47 : "'No, twict.” 

K. B. ? '40: ‘‘I understand this is a sec¬ 
ond-hand store.'’ 

J. W., '4S: "Yes, it is.” 

R. B., '40: "Well, then, I want one for 
my watch/* 

Mom: "What happened, Joe? Your 
school marks are lower in January than in 
December." 

Joe: “Haven't you heard, mom? 
Everything has been marked down after 
the holidays.” 

Mrs. Lary: "Now, Jimmy, tell me how 
you would punctuate this sentence: I saw 
a five dollar bill on the sidewalk.” 

J. M., ’47: "I'd make a dash after it.” 

O. A.. ? 4S: “TYi like a ean of talcum 
powder, please ?" 

B. C.. '4S: "Do you want it scented?” 

0. A., '48: "No, thanks, I’d rather 
cairy it with me." 


N. H., ’50: “When does a man have 
four hands ?’* 

N. N., '50: “I can’t imagine.” 

N. H.. ’50: “When he doubles his fists.” 


Father: “I can’t understand why my 
watch won’t run any more.” 

Mother: “Maybe it needs cleaning, 
dear.” 

A. L., ’47, son: “Gosh, no. Only this 
morning I had it in the tub with me,” 


Miss Moran: “Neal, are you following 
the translation ?” 

N. J., '47 : “Nn, but l‘m on the Trark.'' 

A. L., *47: “You told me to file these 
letters." 

Miss MeNealus: “Yes.*’ 

A. L., '47: “Well, T was just thinking 
that it would be easier to trim them with a 
pair of scissors." 


Mrs. Baker: "Name three foods re¬ 
quired to keep the body in health. Dot?” 

D. W., *50: "Yer breakfast, dinner, and 
supper.” 

Everyone is singing it; 

T hear it night and tiny. 

And when I go to movies 
It's featured in every way. 

This world is going crazy 
To fall for such a line. 

Will tliis phase pass over, 

Or shall T hear it in '00 ? 

I guess I must be patient, 

But how many decades more! 

Oh, please, dear Richard, hear me: 
Why don't you open that door ? 


Doctor: “You cough with much greater 
ease this morning.” 

Patient: “I ought to; I have been prac¬ 
tising all night.” 


G. R., ’47 (to a taxi cab driver) : “I say, 
driver, is your Noah’s Ark full ?” 

Driver: “One monkey short, sir; jump 
in!” 
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ATHLETICS 
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TRIPLE C CHAMPS 

Front Rote: F. Wood, *49; J. Perlev, ’4$; 0. Ahlquist, '48; E. Ahlquist, ’47; R. Hayden, 
"48; S. Robinson, ’48; J. Mathieu, ’4S. 

Back Row: Coach Bessev; W. Lord, f 50; M. Dodge, ’48; R. Lilley, ’50; L. Ahlquist, ’4S; 
R. Libby, ’49; Manager Pooler; Coach Hallett. 


TRACK 

We enjoyed one of the most successful 
track seasons in the history of the school 
in the spring of 1946, Led by our star of 
stars, Frank Pooler, who scored from fif¬ 
teen to twenty points in each of our meets, 
we won victories in dual competition over 
Old Orchard Beach High 55-44 and over 
Westbrook High 57-42, then lost a close 
meet to Kennebunk High 58 5/6 to 49 1/6, 
won the Bates Relays in Class B competi¬ 
tion and walked away with the state Class 
C title. 

Our point winners for the season in¬ 
cluded : F. Pooler, *46, who scored points 
jn the shot put, pole vault ? high jump, dis¬ 


cus, and javelin; Earle Ahlquist. '46, 
whose specialties were the discus and shot 
put: Dick Hayden, '48, our sprinter, shot 
putter, and javelin thrower; Ed Ahlquist, 
'47, high jumper, and pole vaulter; Stan 
Robinson, '48, miler, and high jumper; 
Joe ilathieu, ‘48, quarter miler, and hurd¬ 
ler: -lack Per ley, ’48, half miler; O. Ahl¬ 
quist, ? 4S, pole vaulter; G. Johnson, '46, 
broad jumper; Alike? Wood, ’49, broad and 
high jumper; D. Archer, '4S, sprinter, and 
javelin thrower. 

Outstanding performances during the 
reason were contributed by Pooler in the 
Bates Relays, where he won three of the 
five field event? and tied for first in an- 
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other; by Earle* Ahlquist. wlm established 
a school record in the inert, with Westbrook 
High with a discus throw of 117 feet 5 
inches; hy Dick Hayden, who won both 
dashes in the state track meet besides gain¬ 
ing a third in the shot put and running 
anchor position on our winning relay team ; 
and hy our whole track team in the state 
meet. In this meet, which was held in a 
pouring rain, making the track a quagmire 
and the jumping take-offs and weight 
circles treacherous and slippery surfaces, 
our team scored in every event piling up 
the huge total of 72 points. Wells High 
with 24 points barely finished in second 
place over Phillips High with 23 points, 
Cape Elizabeth High totalled If). Thomas- 
ten High, 1414; and Henson Academy, 2. 
For this victory, we won a beautiful plaque 
and one leg on a travelling trophy which 
must l:e won three times for permanent 
possession. 


THIPLE-C TRACK MEET 

After a lapse of several years, the Triple- 
C again sponsored track as a league activ¬ 
ity but only as a fall sport. The following 
reported for practice in September: E. 
Ahlquist, *47; 0. Ahlquist, ’48; L. Akl- 
quist, *48; S. Robinson, 5 4S; R. Hayden, 
’4S; J". ilathieu, ’48; J. Perley, ’48; 
Wood, ’49 ; Libby, 49 ; Dodge, *4S; Lilley, 
’50; W. Lord, ’50; and D. Bowser, ’50. 
The meet was held on October 11 at the 
Cape Elizabeth High athletic field and our 
well balanced team piled up 44^4 points 
to win. Dick ITayden was high scorer of 
the meet with firsts in the two dashes and 
shot put and a third in the javelin for a 
total of 18 points. 


The results: 

100-Yard Dash—Won by Hayden, S; second. 
Burrows, W; third. S. Drake, CE; fourth, J. 
1-Iewey, CE. Time, 10.9 seconds. 

Mile Run — Won by Robinson, S; second, 
Hynes, G; third, Hill, CE; fourth, O. AhlquLt, 
S. Time, 6 minutes 30.4 seconds. 

Discus—Won by Manchester, G: second, E. 
Ahlquist, S; third. Moody, CE; fourth, Strout, 
CE. Distance, 103 feet. 

220-Yard Dash—Won by Hayden, S; second, 
S. Drake, CE; third, W. Drake, CE; fourth, 
ITayward, Gr. Time, 25 seconds. 

Javelin Throw—Won by Strout, CE; second, 
E. Ahlquist. S; third, Hayden, S. Distance, 135 
feet 5!4 inches. 

440-Yard Run — Won by Fogg, W; second. 
Matliieu, S; third, Gould, CE; fourth, G. Hewey, 
CE. Time, 59.4 seconds. 

880-Yard Run—Won by Perley, S; secomb R. 
Hayward, Gr; third, Corey, Gr; fourth, nap- 
worth, CE. Time, 2 minutes 16.3 seconds. 

Broad Jump—Won by Burrows, W; second, 
Leighton, Gr; third. Wood, S; fourth, Jordan, 
CE. Distance 17 feet 1 ] 4 inches. 

High Jump—Won by Burrows, W; second. E. 
Ahlquist, S; third, Laverty, G; fourth, tie be¬ 
tween Wood, S, and Leighton, Gr. Height, 5 
feet 3 inches. 

Shot Put—Won by Hayden, S; second, Strout. 
CE; third, E. Ahlquist, S; fourth, Moody, CE. 
Distance, 38 feet 2 inches. 

Relay — Won by Cape Elizabeth; second, 
Windham; third, Greely; fourth, Gorham. 
Time, 1 minute 47 seconds. 

SUMMARY 



5 3 3 0 0 

5 5 0 1 0 

3 3 5 0 0 

5 10 5 0 

6 2 0 0 3 

7 4 0 0 0 

3 3 0 0 5 

5 5 0 0 1 

2 15 3 0 

3 Ms 0 5 % 2 

0 5 3 2 1 

44V 2 32 21 11 12 


100-Yard Dash, 
220-Yard Dash, 
440-Yard Run, 
880-Yard Run, 
Mile Run, 

Shot Put, 
Discus, 

Javelin, 

Broad Jump, 
High Jump, 
SSO-Yard Relay, 
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RIDING CLUB 

Bitting: B. Frost, ’49; E. Sargent. '4S; J. Dwyer, *4S; S. McLaughlin, ’4S; R. Gantnier, 
’48; N. Nelson, ’50. 

Standing: G. David. '49; D. Grant, ’4$; K. MaLette, ’50; S. Brown, ’49; J Doyle, ’48; 
N. Nielsen, '50; Miss Moran. 


RIDING 

Our “Redskin Cavalry” Riding Club 
was organized again this year. Fourteen 
members were enrolled and rode once a 
week at the T-Ledge Stables as long as 
weather permitted in the fall. 

Officers for the year were: Xancy Dem- 
mons, President; Stanley Brown, Vice 
President; Jean Dwyer, Secretary; Earl 
Sargent, Treasurer. 

The big event of the riding season was 
the annual South-Western Maine Inter¬ 
scholastic Meet which was held at Tomlin¬ 
son's Riding School. Although our club 


has had but two years’ experience, we en¬ 
tered both the beginners* and intermediate 
class events. Sylvia McLaughlin, *48, was 
a first place winner; Xancy Demmons, *48, 
won a second place; and Richard Gant¬ 
nier, *48, won a second place and a third 
place ribbon. The participating schools 
finished with the following scores: 


Deering High, 59 

Portland High, 39 

Scarborough High, 13 

St. Joseph’s Academy, 7 

South Portland High, 5 

Cape Elizabeth High, 4 

Kennebunk High, 3 

Waynflete School, 2 
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RIFLE TEAM 

Sitting: H. Ridlon, ’47; R. Hughes. ’47; E. Ahlquist, ‘47; D. Bartlett. ’48. 

Standing: J. Mathieu, '48; Coach Libby, R. Ward, '48; 0. Ahlquist, '48; L. Ahlquist, ’48; 
R. Gantnier, '48. 


RIFLE 

The annual Triple-C rifle meet was held 
at the Portland Y. 11. C. A., on November 
6, 1946. Scarborough finished fourth in a 
close contest which saw Falmouth High 
winning with 235 points, just three points 
ahead of Windham High and four points 
in front of Cape Elizabeth High. 

Two veterans were left from last year’s 
squad. After several practice matches, the 
following survived the eliminations and 
were named to the first team : E. Ahlquist, 
’47; IT. Ridlon, ’47; L. Ahlquist, ’48; R. 
Hughes, ’47; and D. Bartlett, ’48. 0. Ahl¬ 


quist, ’48, bad to substitute for L. Ahl¬ 
quist on the day of the meet as the latter 
was unable to attend. Red Hughes was our 
only letter winner scoring a 79. A. John¬ 
son and H. Young of Falmouth High took 
individual honors for prone shooting with 
48 points and P. Coolbroth of Standish 
High was the best off-hand shot with 42 
points. 

SUMMARY 


Falmouth High, 

Points 

235 

Windham High, 

232 

Cape Elizabeth High, 

231 

Scarborough High, 

216 

Standish High, 

216 

North Yarmouth Academy, 

214 











BOYS’ EASKETEALL TEAM 

Sitting; J. Mathieu t ’4S; R. Ward, ’4$; H. Ridlon, ’47; R. Lilley. ’50; Co-captains R. 
Hughes, ’47; and E. Ahlquist, ’47; R. Hayden, ’4$; R. Libby, '49; F. Wood, ’49; L. 
Pooler, ’47. 

Second Rote: R. Carignan, ’50; R. Jannelle, '49; S. Robinson, ’48; G. Jobson, '4$; J. 

Swasey, ’50; D. Pike, '49; E. Farwell, '49; G. Rice, '50. 

Third Row; Manager L. Ahlquist. N. Jannelle, Coach Hallett, J. Perley. 


BOYS' BASKETBALL 

Four lettermen, Ed Ahlquist, Dick 
Libby, Bobby Hicks, and Red Hughes, and 
sixteen hopefuls turned out for the first 
practice of the season. Dick Hayden and 
Joe Mathieu won starting berths with the 
four lettermen. Others, who have played 
on either the varsity or Jay-vees include: 
Linwood Pooler and Herbert Ridlon, 
Seniors; Gordon Jobson, Stan Robinson, 
and Joe Ward, Juniors; Mike Wood, Del 
Pike, Bob Jannelle and Eddie Farwell, 
Sophomores; Bob Lilley, Dick Carignan, 
Jimmy Swasey, Gary Rice, and Ardley 
Cusack, Freshmen. 

VARSITY SCHEDULE 

Opp. Scarborough 


Freeport High, 

32 

41 

Falmouth High, 

35 

26 

Gorham High, 

56 

41 

Windham High, 

56 

33 

Kennebunk High, 

54 

36 

Alumni, 

43 

38 

Falmouth High. 

35 

40 

Gorham High, 

43 

35 

Cape Elizabeth High, 

45 

35 

Windham High, 

52 

33 

Cape Elizabeth High, 

59 

38 

Gorham Normal Jay-vees, 

20 

26 

Freeport High, 

42 

34 


572 

446 


INDIVIDUAL SCORING 


Ahlquist (c), 

Goals 

43 

Fouls 

17 

Totals 

103 

Libby (f), 

37 

29 

103 

Hughes (g). 

40 

11 

91 

Hicks (f, g), 

32 

20 

84 

Hayden (f). 

0 

4 

22 

Mathieu (f), 

7 

4 

18 

Ward (f), 

4 

1 

9 

Wood (f), 

2 

2 

6 

Jobson (g) f 

1 

2 

4 

Lilley (c), 

1 

2 

4 

Pike Cf). 

1 

0 

2 


446 

Our Junior Varsity squad had a very 
successful season losing only three games. 
The record of 9 wins and 3 losses was one 


of the school's highest for a jay-vee team 
and promises well for next year's team. 
JAY-VEE SCHEDULE 


Freeport High, 

Opp. 

14 

Scarborough 

26 

Falmouth High, 

28 

33 

Gorham High, 

21 

19 

Windham High, 

23 

40 

Kennebunk High, 

30 

31 

Alumni, 

25 

27 

Falmouth High, 

21 

50 

Gorham High, 

10 

34 

Cape Elizabeth High, 

22 

33 

Windham High, 

33 

30 

Kennebunk High, 

42 

29 

Cape Elizabeth High, 

32 

34 


310 

386 


i 





CHEERLEADERS 

Front: M. Jannelle, ’47; B. Eornheimer, ’48; A. Meserve, ’47; A. Marshall, ’49; B. Volg, 
’50. 

Rear: J. Doyle, *4S; M. Meserve, ’4S; L. Patnaude, ’47. 


INDIVIDUAL SCORING 



Goals 

Fouls 

Totals 

Robinson (f). 

4 

0 

8 

Lilley (c), 

62 

10 

134 

Wood (f), 

1 

1 

3 

Ward (f). 

44 

13 

101 

Swasey (O, 

1 

0 

2 

Pike (f), 

24 

1 

49 

Carignan (g), 

1 

0 

2 

Pooler (g). 

14 

12 

40 

Mathieu (f). 

0 

1 

1 

Jobson (g). 

13 

7 

33, 




— 

Ridlon (g). 

5 

3 

13 




386 


WEARERS OF THE "S" 


Ed Ahlquist, ’47 
M. Dodge, ’48 
R. Hayden, ’48 
J. Mathieu, ’48 


TRACK 


J. Perley, ’48 
0. Ahlquist, -4$ 
S. Robinson, ’48 
F. Wood, ’49 


BOYS’ BASKETBALL 


E. Ahlquist, '47 
R. Hicks, '47 
R. Hughes, ’47 
N. Jannelle, ’47 (Mgr.) 
H. Ridlon, ’47 


L. Pooler, ’47 
R. Hayden, ’48 
J. Mathieu. ’4S 
R. Libby, '49 
F. Wood, '49 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 
A. Meserve, '47 M. Jannelle, ’47 


BOYS’ JV BASKETBALL 
R. Ward, ’4S D. Pike, ’49 

G. Jobson, ’4S R. Lilley, '50 

RIFLE 

R. Hughes, ’47 
SWIMMING 

J. Mathieu, '48 
RIDING 

R. Gantnier, ’48 S. McLaughlin, *48 

E. Sargent, ’4S N. Demmons, '48 

S. Brown, ’49 
CHEERLEADING 

A. Meserve, ’47 B. Bornheimer. '48 

M. Jannelle, ’47 A. Marshall, *49 

g. Volg, ’5Q 
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GIRLS’ BASKETBALL TEAM 


Sitting: P. Storey, *49; M. Jannelle, ’47; B. Bornheimer. *4S; Captain A. Meserve, ’47; 

J. Doyle, '48; M. Meserve, *48; P. Deering, '49. 

Standing: Miss Moran; V. Foley, ’50; G. Gorman, *50; N. Nielsen, ’50; B. Noble, ’49; N. 
Huphes, *50; E. Lilley, ’50; L. Hersey, ’49; A. Marshall, ’49; Manager E. Lllley, ’48, 


GIRLS' BASKETBALL 


As we were without a coach until after 
the Christmas recess, basketball practice 
started late this year. A fair-sized squad 
reported to Coach Margaret Hansen, in¬ 
cluding Ardeth Meserve and Marjorie Jan¬ 
nelle of the Senior class; Marilyn Meserve, 
Barbara Bornheimer, and Joan Doyle of 
the Junior class; Marion Deering, Pris¬ 
cilla Storey, Angie Marshall, Lorna Her- 
sev, and Barbara Noble of the Sopho¬ 
mores; Norma Nielsen, Narlcy Hughes, 
Gracetta Gorman, Elaine Lilley, and Vir¬ 
ginia Foley, Freshmeg- 


The team played only two intcrscholas- 
tic games, both with Cathedral High of 
Portland. In the first game which was 
played in our gym, we were trimmed by a 
score of 32-19 despite Joan Doyle’s frantic 
guarding. The return game was a much 
better contest. We led for three quarters 
and were tied at the finish 15-15. During a 
hectic overtime period, Barbara Born- 
heimer put us ahead with a foul shot, but a 
Cathedral forward made a basket just be¬ 
fore the whistle sounded and we lost 16-17. 

Scoring for the-two games was dis¬ 
tributed as follows*: Barbara Bornheimer, 
15 points; Marion Deering, 8 points; Mar¬ 
jorie Jannelle, 7 points; Lorna Hersey, 3 
points; and Priscilla Storey, 1 point. 
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THE CHRYSANTHEMUM AND THE 
SWORD 

Ming Lee was walking down a dusty 
road in far-off China when she saw two 
tpeeks in the distance. This slight Chinese 
girl was barely seventeen and was con¬ 
sidered a prize to her family. She was al¬ 
ways seen with a yellow chrysanthemum 
in her hair. When she was a child, Ming 
Lee had read a fairy tale where the prin¬ 
cess always wore one. It was said that a 
prince fell in love with her because of it. 

The specks were growing larger in the 
distance. Could they be Japs ? Then Ming 
realized that the war with Japan was over, 
and she need not he afraid any longer. It 
might be American soldiers, but thev usu- 
ally came in jeeps. Ming continued walk¬ 
ing out of curiosity. 

After a few minutes she could see that 
it was a young man with a lame horse. 
They walked ns if they were very tired. 
Ming Lee rushed up to the man without 
fear. She was not as sliy as it is considered 
best fer Chinese girls to be; nevertheless, 
Ming was much sought after by the men of 
the village. 

This young man had a sword fastened 
to his side which gave Ming ideas. 

‘‘Hello,” she said, “you look tired. 
Where do you come from, and what is your 
name ?” 

The young man smiled at this forward 
young girl and replied, “I am very tired. 
I come from the hills, and my name is Sun 
Ho. Could you tell me where I might find 
food and rest for myself and my horse?” 

Now Ming Lee knew of a place at the 
village where travelers lodged, but the inn¬ 
keeper had a daughter, and Ming had her 
eves on this man. 

She said, “My honorable parents would 
be delighted to give you food and shelter 
for the night and longer if you wish.” 


“You arc very kind, girl. What is vour 
name ?” 

“Ming Lee.” 

“Ah,” said Sun ITo, “it sounds like 
music to my ears, but let us hurry. J sun 
so very tired.” 

When they arrived at the estate of Ming 
Lee and her family, a servant took the 
horse. Ming led Sun Tlo to her father. Mr. 
Lee graciously accepted the stranger and 
gave him food and drink. After he had 
eaten and gone to bed, Ming Lee sat in the 
moonlight and thought. This was just like 
the fairy tale. Xow if Sun Ho would only 
fall in love with her. Ming Lee had al¬ 
ready been bitten by Cupid. 

A week passed and Sun Ho still stayed 
on at the Lee house. Ming's parents grew 
very fond of this boy. M ing Lee loved him 
more every day, and she felt that lie liked 
her. One morning a servant came to 
Madame Lee and said that Ming was not 
in her room. On looking they found that 
Sun Ho had also disappeared. Madam Lee 
and her husband ran down to the gates, 
and there lying side bv side were a chrys¬ 
anthemum and a sword. The parents knew 
what this meant; they, too, were familiar 
with Ming’s precious fairy tale. In it, the 
princess and prince had loft by the gate 
her chrysanthemum and his sword. Mr. 
Lee smiled at his wife, took her arm, and 
walked back to the house. 

Aedetii Meserve, ’47. 

ANDY PANDA 

One day, a long time ago, there was a 
little panda bear named Andy. He was 
just like the other little pandas, except, he 
didn’t have black rings around his eyes. 
He was a sad little panda, because he 
didn’t have any brothers or sisters to play 
with. Also he was sad because he wanted 
to be a movie star, but the producers didn’t 








THE FOUR CORKERS 


4 5 


want him in their movies, because he didn't 
have any rings around his eyes. 

He went to see Mr. Alex, who made 
movies in a big theatre, but Air. Alex didn't 
want a funny looking little panda with no 
rings around his eyes in his movies. Then 
he went to see Air. Errol, who was a nice 
man, but lie was too busy even to talk with 
Andy. Poor Andy! He didn't know what 
to do. lie wanted so badly to be a movie 
star. 

He was on his way home when he heard 
loud cheers and whistles. There must be a 
ball game going on behind the big, tall 
fence. Andy stopped and listened. He de¬ 
cided he would stop to watch the ball game, 
and try to forget about becoming a movie 
star. He knew right where there were two 
little holes in the fence just high enough 
for him to peek through. He ran over and 
put his eyes up to the holes. T guess he 
didn’t see the sign up over the holes which 
read, “Wet Paint.” 

What an exciting game! The Bluebirds 
beat the Robins, 34-22. Andy backed away 
from the holes and kept oil walking home. 
He was almost there when a man ran up 
to him shouting, “Why, Andy, have you 
ever been a movie star ?” 

“No,” said Andy, “but. I’ve always 
wanted to be one.” 

“Well, come along with me, then,” said 
the man. “Aly name is Air.. Jocky. I will 
make you a movie star, because you have 
such beautiful, beautiful rings around your 
eyes.” 

“W-What?” stuttered Andy, “I haven’t 
any rings around my eyes.” 

‘Oh,” said AH. Jocky, “but you have. 
Here just look in this mirror.” 

“Well, my, my,” said Andy to himself, 
“Where did I get them ?” 

But now that he was a movie star, he 
didn’t care where they had come from. 
That night when he got home, he started 


thinking about where he had gotten those 
beautiful rings around his eyes. He didn’t 
have them when lie came from Air. Errol’s 
ofHee. He didn’t have them when he 
peaked through the fence at the ball game, 
but lie did have them when he came away 
from the fence. “Say,” he said to himself, 
“I noticed that fence was all shiny. You 
don’t suppose—but no, they wouldn’t paint 
that old fence.” 

Next morning when he went by, he saw 
the sign on the fence, “Wet Paint.” 

“Aly, my,” said Andy, laughing with 
glee, “that’s how I got those beautiful rings 
around mv eyes. I leaned up against the 
wet paint!’ 

So Andy kept on walking to the theatre, 
proud and happy now, because he was a 
movie star, just as he had always wanted 
to be. 

Edna Lilley, ’4S. 


A VISIT WITH THE PAST 

It was on one of those beautiful fall days 
which are just right for a small excursion. 
So, being invigorated by the cool, crisp, 
October morning, the six of us had gone to 
browse through the historic relics and sites 
of Arassacliusetts. We had visited the Har¬ 
vard Aluseum, had eaten our lunch, and 
had gone to the battle grounds of Concord 
and Lexington. 

It was getting toward evening when we 
happened upon a house near the Old 
Marne, where Ralph Waldo Emerson had 
lived. A sign, which was hanging outside 
the house, read the Wayside. This house 
had been the home of some very famous 
authors. We alighted from the car, went 
lip the old stone walk, and knocked on the 
door. AVe were greeted by a kind, elderly 
woman, who seemed to be suffering from a 
severe cold. (We found out later that she 
was just getting over the cold.) 

After paying a small fee we were shown 
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through the house. Every detail was ex¬ 
plained in full by our guide. Some of the 
notable tilings were the closet with a mov¬ 
able panel which the Alcott's had used to 
conceal a fugitive slave; the attic with the 
desk that Nathaniel Hawthorne had used; 
a photostat of Washington Irving's hand¬ 
writing: and the chair where our guide's 
mother, Margaret. Sidney, the author of 
the Five Little Peppers series, used to sit. 
We all had the privilege of sitting in this 
chair. I was very much surprised to find 
that our guide was the daughter of that 
noted author, whose real name was Mrs. 
Daniel Lothrop. 

One of our party who was very much in¬ 
terested in the Five Little Peppers , asked, 
‘ Did your mother write her stories from 
the true experiences of her children ?” 

“No," replied the author's daughter, 
“they were not real children, but they 
seemed very real to my mother. They were 
as essential to her as breathing. Others 
have asked why she made them hurt them¬ 
selves and become sick. She said she didn’t 
make them do anything; they did those 
things themselves; would come and tell her 
about them, and she wonld write them 
down. I tell about that in my book, The 
Wayside *’ . . . (This woman is an author! 
Hew surprised I was! I had pictured 
authors very well off in this day and age.) 

. . . “If you wish, I have several copies of 
my book that I could sell to you. I would 
gladly write your name in your copy.” 

I have that book now among my collec¬ 
tion of noted authors. Inside the first cover 
is this inscription: 

May your visit at the Wayside always re¬ 
main a happy memory. 

The Wayside. 

Concord, Massachusetts. 

October sixth. 

1945. 


We left the Wayside behind, but with 
us was the memory of the great authors, 
the important happenings at the old le.use, 
and the elderly woman, clad in an old 
shawl and dress, the author of the Wayside. 

Bakbaha Hokmikimku. '48. 


SUSPENSE 

As T sit here writing, 1 know with a cold 
realization that I am about to die. 1 leave 
these last notes to those who find me. 

It all began when I met Larry Hamilton. 
He was tall, olive-skinned — a suave-look¬ 
ing individual. T was the featured singer 
in his night club. T fell in love with him, 
and lie, convincingly by all the signs, with 
me. 

We were married a year ago. It seems 
longer than that now, because many dread¬ 
ful things have happened. I won't have 
time enough to tell them all. Larry, during 
our honeymoon, was a model husband. 
Only afterwards, did I think that some¬ 
thing was wrong. I woke up one night and 
heard noises cut on the lawn. I called, 
“Larry!” He was nowhere around. I 
climbed out of bed and crept along the hall 
to the stairway. I heard a low growl. I 
accepted the growl without any thought. 
Wait! He has no dogs around the house. I 
called to Larry again, but without any 
answer. The servants were ali away that 
night, and I felt frightened all alone, so I 
crawled back into bed. I finally slept, but 
not until I had taken two sleeping pills. I 
never mentioned the incident to Larry — 
why, I don’t know. 

About a month later, Larry became rest¬ 
less, moody and cross. Tonight I went to 
bed early. I must have been dreaming, be¬ 
cause suddenly I woke up in a cold sweat. 
I felt a chill of terror go up and down my 
spine. I could hear scratching on my win¬ 
dow ! Scratching like an animal — furi¬ 
ously wild. Somehow I managed to snap 
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whisper. “)ly name is Twinkle. 1 live 
It was empty! Mv eves flew to the window, 
glued there. What I saw rooted me to the 
spot! A half-human, half-animal face 
leered at me with wild, savage eyes and 
with long fangs bared. 

I screamed for Lnrrv, but I knew it was 
in vain. Crazy as it. seems, I had married 
—believe it or not—I had married a were¬ 
wolf! 

It. clawed and scratched at. the screen, 
tearing it into shreds. It won’t be much 
longer now. I had no way of escaping, you 
see, because my door had been locked. Per¬ 
haps, before he felt, himself changing, 
harry had locked it to keep himself from 
harming me. But in his warped mi lid he 
had remembered the window to this room! 

Perhaps you are wondering how I can 
write so much without being stopped be¬ 
fore this. I am doing this in shorthand 
which you, frightened reader, will never 
see. This story will probably be given to 
you in longhand. 

I-T hear the glass in the window crack 
from incessant pounding ... I can feel 
the cool night air hit me ... I can bear 
more clearly now the low growling ... I 
can ... oh! 

Janice Bowser, ’48. 


HOW THE LITTLE DIPPER LANDED IN 
THE SKY 

llrs. Irish had just finished telling 
Linda a story, tucked her into her little 
bed and closed the door to her room when 
Linda faintly heard her window rattle. A 
few minutes later, a tiny fairy was sitting 
on the edge of her bed. 

“Don’t be afraid/’ he said to her in a 


whisped. “SIv name is Twinkle. I live 
with the stars. T heard your mommy tell¬ 
ing you a story about the stars tonight, si 
I thought I’d come down and see if you’d 
like to come with me to visit them. They 
haven’t had company for a long time. Will 
you come?” 

“Oh, yes, I’d love to,” cried Linda 
happily. 

Twinkle passed Linda her bathrobe and 
slippers as she jumped out of bed. 

Quietly, they tiptoed to the window, 
where Twinkle’s magic carpet was parked. 
After both were comfortably seated, they 
sailed off into the clouds of the heavenly 
blue night. 

“How did you get your name, Twinkle V 9 
asked Linda. 

“Because I’m so bright,” responded 
Twinkle without hesitation. “You see, I’m 
the Evening Star. I’m having a vacation 
tonight. That’s why I’m not out shining.” 

“How nice!” exclaimed Linda. 

“Well, here we are,” said Twinkle, as he 
fastened his carpet to Saint Peter’s Golden 
Gate. 

They passed through many streets and 
finally arrived at the room where the 
Queen Star was giving a party. All the 
stars were there; little ones, big ones, and 
middle-sized ones. They accepted Linda 
as one of them, and when she passed a 
mirror, she noticed she also looked like 
them. 

“How thrilling,” she thought. 

Presently they all sat down to a banquet. 
All the best dishes were being used, and 
everyone was warned to be very careful of 
them. Everything was going fine, and 
everyone was having a splendid time until 
one little star, when reaching for a sugar 
plum, knocked over her dipper. It rolled 
down one side of the table, knocking down 
seven other dippers in passing. They all 
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crashed to the foot of the table. All this 
happened so quickly that, no one was able 
to prevent this accident. The queen became 
quite provoked, and called the eight little 
stars, whose dippers had broken, to her. 
She sentenced them to form a little dipper 
in the heavens on every clear night. They 
received their sentence sadly, but soon all 
was forgotten in the excitement. 

When the party broke up. Twinkle took 
Linda back to her little bed. She thanked 
him for the wonderful time, and he was 
gone in a flash. 

Linda was delighted to have been present 
and to know why the little dipper was 
where it was. 

The next morning when Linda woke up, 
she jumped out of bed and ran into her 
mother's room, crying, “Look, mommy, 
look! I'm a star ! v 

Mrs. Irish looked at. her daughter 
gravelv and said, %i Wh\\ how nice, dear." 

Then turning aside to her husband she 
said, u It must have been the story I told 
her last night. Our daughter has quite an 
imagination.” 

We don’t agree with her, do we? We 
know what really happened. 

Maiulyxx A. Meserve, ? 4S. 


VACATION 

To me vacation means warm, sunny 
days with a cool breeze blowing from off 
over the lake. There is just one place that 
really means vacation to me, a log cabin 
on a lake, with deep woods all around it, 
and nothing but a narrow dirt road to con¬ 
nect it with civilization. There are no 
other camps for a mile on either side of it, 
and the surrounding quiet is broken only 
by an occasional motor boat on the lake. I 
do not refer to the sounds of nature, for 
they are never noise, but a kind of music 


to the ears of those who understand them. 

The lake itself is rather large willi 
plenty of good fishing. The spot is in (‘Very 
way a sporting man's holiday, but lor me 
it means most of all just a lazv vacation. 

There is a big boulder in front of the 
cabin which is excellent for diving, and olT 
to one side a lodge which commands a view 
of the entire lake. Mornings yon can lie 
in bed listening to the birds singing or you 
can get up and climb to the top of the ledge 
to watch the columns of smoke curl up 
from different, spots out of the woods all 
around the lake. The view below is a pic¬ 
ture to remember, and the only picture 
where you yourself take part. If 1 could 
write anything below such a perfect can¬ 
vas, it would be VaniiionUiurL 

Robert Hroutes, '47. 

WHERE SPRING COMES LOVELIEST 

Mv favorite place in spring is the river, 
where we can build a Are and sit all eve¬ 
ning watching our fishing poles bob up and 
down in the twilight as the fish play with 
the bait, liven if we are unsuccessful as 
fishermen, who cares? We are having fun 
because we know that, it is spring: the 
grass feels warm, and we know that soon 
it will be time to go swimming. The 
clumps of alders are casting weird shadows 
over the water. Xow and then we haul in 
a fish, and we all look it over to see whether 
it is the biggest one tonight, or the small¬ 
est. We gather dead pine limbs and get the 
fire roaring high, because it is said that it 
will bring the fish into the pool where you 
are fishing. When the Whip-poor-will be¬ 
gins its wail we know it is time to head for 
home, telling stories of the biggest fish we 
ever caught, or just talking away on some 
other interesting subject. 

Aixyn Lord, ’47. 
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"THE MOST UNFORGETTABLE 
CHARACTER I # VE EVER 
MET" 

(Willi iipolitics (o the Renders Digest) 
Farmer 

WY had just started replanting tiny let¬ 
tuce plants, which wore later in flic spring 
to ho transplanted outdoors. It was Satur¬ 
day, and 1. because I HAD to go to school 
the rest of the week, was soft-handed and 
sensitive to the Mustering March winds 
outdoors ; hence 1 was glad to have a chance 
to work inside. The greenhouse my father 
had rented that; year belonged to an old 
fellow whom I had never met. My co¬ 
worker and I were busily engaged with our 
lettuce plants, when the door at the end of 
(lie building opened, and in stepped 
Howard, the owner. lie was a comical sort 
of old man with a massive face, heavy 
jowls, and a plump, stubby stature. His 
regalia was a sight to behold despite the 
fact—I suppose, partly because of the fact 
that lie was a very well-to-do gentleman. 
His trousers appeared to have been at one 
time part of a formal dinner suit, and his 
sweater was the very one he had worn as 
a. student at Yale University! Last, but 
not least, his apron was an old red-and- 
wliitc checkered oilcloth table cover. This 
ensemble, I was to learn, constituted his 
perennial greenhouse uniform. 

As my acquaintance with Howard de¬ 
veloped, I learned that bis greatest joy was 
to putter around liis flower and tomato 
plants. Never have I known anyone else 
who so enjoyed working with liis plants! 
From the day T first met him in his green¬ 
house I grew to look forward to going over 
to watch him at his work. 

Howard was quite the philosopher, his 
main philosophy being: waste not, want 
not. And believe me he stuck to it. He 
had all kinds of junk piled around that 


greenhouse, certain that some day he would 
have occasion to use it. The funniest tiling 
that old Howard pulled off, though, was 
bringing his pigs in the greenhouse. That 
was.ii killer! Wc were going about our 
work one day when we beard animated 
sounds at the other end of the greenhouse. 
Upon going clown to investigate, I found 
that Howard had moved his pigs in out of 
(lie cold. You can imagine what pigs smell 
like in a greenhouse; if you can’t I’ll tell 
you: the odor is far from pleasant. The 
next time I saw him I asked him why he 
had put them there. 

“Well,” he replied, “I like to have my 
animals around where I can keep an eye 
on ’em; and, besides, I don’t want the little 
fellers to catch cold.” 

Old Howard had a sense of humor. 
About the time mustaches were going out 
of style, Howard was in the barber’s chair 
getting shave and haircut. “Shall I take 
your mustache off, Mr. ITanneford? Mr. 
Calderwood lmd his shaved off a week ago.” 

“Hmmm, so he did,” Howard said in 
liis slow way; “and he died next thing we 
heard of!” 

Howard himself passed on just recently. 
He had lived to a ripe old age and was one 
of the last of that generation we call “the 
old school.” His death was a great loss to 
the people who has known him, especially 
the boys who had been privileged to work 
with him and profit by his wise Yankee 
philosophy. 

Joseph Newcomb, ’48. 

Librarian 

To name just one person who is unfor¬ 
gettable is a very hard thing to do. Some 
people attract for one quality of character; 
others for another. Thus one may know 
a dozen people, each one of whom is unique 
in his own way. However, there is one old 
lady who rates as my most unforgettable 





50 


THE FOUR CORNERS 


unforgettable character. 

One afternoon I decided I wanted to 
read a good book. I went to a library in a 
small town to procure one. The library it¬ 
self wasn't very modern in appearance, but 
rather on the obsolete side. I went into the 
building through old-fashioned swinging 
doors. In the far corner was an old wood- 
stove. Mv first impression, however, was 
of unprecedented cleanliness for a public 
building; on the floor, in the bookshelves, 
not an ounce of dust appeared. I went up 
to the desk and stood before the librarian, 
an old lady. She gave me a quick, friendly 
smile. Her eyes had a winning sparkle in 
them. She asked me very cordially, “What 
kind of lx>ok would you like me to show 
you? Xow, don't make up your mind too 
fast. Let me show you my wares first!” 

Immediately she began to bustle around 
her shelves explaining why this book was 
good or that one unworthy of my time. We 
stopped before a table on which she had 
placed a display of dolls dressed to repre¬ 
sent characters in Dickens's books, and a 
few from Aesop's Fables. She then 
brought out an illustrated volume about a 
family of ducks that had once visited Xew 
York City. She opened the book and ex¬ 
plained each fascinating picture, interpo¬ 
lating little stories from time to time. 

It is a librarian like this that encourages 
people to spend more time with books. By 
arousing their curiosity over all the various 
little aspects of everyday living, my unfor¬ 
gettable librarian encouraged people to 
find more and more enjoyment from read¬ 
ing. By the way, I forgot to say that I 
left her library with three books under my 
arm instead of the one I went to get ! 

Leboy Ahlquibt, ? 48 . 

* * * 


Antique Dealer 

It was summer, and the days were doz¬ 
ing by, as they often do in a small town. 
One day seemed duller than the rest, and 1 
pondered on what T could do to stimulate 
some excitement. A mosquito hit me and 
aroused me from my meditations with a 
dull start. I had to do something, and I 
knew just what it was going to be. I made 
up my mind then and there to visit that 
kindly old lady who ran the antique shop, 
Cheechako, across the street. 

I entered her shop, seeming as I did, to 
enter a different world. Outside traffic 
sped by in a buzzing undertone. Inside the 
sun shone through the glassware she dis¬ 
played on one of her prized mahogany 
tables. In the middle of the room was a 
large table on which was featured an ex¬ 
quisite rose-painted lamp. An antiquated 
mohair love-seat attracted my attention to 
one corner of the room. On the wall above 
it hung a gorgeous piece of tapestry de¬ 
picting a king and his courtiers riding to 
the hounds. Flanking this on both sides 
were shelves of vases, glasswares, dishes, 
miniatures, and novelties of every descrip¬ 
tion. In one tiny china closet she had a 
certain type of rare glassware that had 
been made, she said, by some German glass 
blowers by accident and which had never 
been duplicated since. Off by themselves 
on a mantelpiece were the most beautiful 
vases I had ever seen, of clear amber glass. 

Oftentimes, I have sat and wondered if 
the owner of the CheechaJco fully appre¬ 
ciated how fortunate she was to be sur¬ 
rounded by so much beauty every day. 
Hany people can see the sunset, but never 
can they claim it for their own; while she 
had all the colors of the sunset in one vase, 
the sparkle and warmth of the noonday 9 un 
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in an author goblet, the clear coldness of the 
moon in a white china dish. She was 
Venus, possessor of Beauty. 

Often in the afternoon we used to sit in 
her shop and talk. From time to time, she 
would point out some object that brought 
back memories and tell me its own particu¬ 
lar storv. There were rare objects which 
she seemed particularly loath ever to part 
with, hut her hesitancy always faltered in 
the face of a good offer. Beneath that soft 
white hair of hers was the shrewd and 
calculating mind of an experienced busi¬ 
ness man. I’ve noticed that many who 
came just to browse found themselves in¬ 
trigued by her charm and poise into buying 
an object of no mean value. Is it not, after 
all, praiseworthy to make a success even of 
the business of selling beauty? 

She was most charming of all on those 


occasions when, as she sat tatting, she 
would tell me of the experiences she and 
her husband had had in their travels to¬ 
gether; for though her husband had been 
dead for fifteen years, she still spoke of him 
as if he might come in for supper at any 
minute. She spoke mostly of their life in 
Alaska, where they had spent four years. 
From the happy memories of those years 
came the Alaskan name for her shop, 
Cheechako, which means friend . 

Though she is well advanced in years, 
she never seemed old to me; she had that 
ageless air of inward beauty and charm 
that will never leave her. She is one of 
those pioneer women whose memory lives 
in her eventful past but whose keen intelli¬ 
gence penetrates the future, hoping for a 
better world. 

Lorraine Gelinas, ’ 48 . 


£ 
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Poets Corner 
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WINTER SEA 


We hear it in the morning; 

We hear it in the night; 

We hear it in the springtime; 

It helps to make things right. 

We hear it while we work; 

We hear it while we play; 

We hear it in our church 
And any time of day. 

We hear it while we live 
And know that when we die. 
The music of the angels 

Will waft our souls on high. 


The angry, snarling water 
Pounds against the wreck. 

Spraying salty vapor 
O’er the broken deck. 

Churning, lashing, how the sea 
Hurls its breakers high! 

With a strength overpowering 
Crushing all nearby! 

Howling, raging, mocking, 
Flaunting back at me. 

As I gaze upon the wreckage 
Of the winter sea! 


Akdetii Meserve, t 47. 


Patricia Skiu.ings, 47. 


WISHING STAR 

They say it is the custom 
To wish upon a star. 

I asked one for a dream— 

And, darling, here you are! 

Who ever thought I'd find you. 
When we are miles apart* 

I guess the wishing did it, 

For you are in my heart* 

Lois Patxaude, ’47. 


AWAKENING 

When I got up this morning, 

I saw upon a tree 

A little red-winged blackbird, 

Who sang his song to me. 

All the day this bird will sing 
His merry little tune; 

He sings his song so cheerily 
You’d think it now was June! 

But when the lonely night draws close 
Its curtain o’er the sun, 

This little red-winged blackbird 
Takes to his nest, work done. 

Edward Ahlquist, ’47. 


STORM 

On land the snow falls bleakly to the ground; 
The wind blows strong and moans with dismal 
sound; 

On sea the dashing waves begin to pound; 

The ship's crew, pale, alerted, stand around. 

Oh, much more fearful seems the storm to me 
For men who battle It upon the sea! 

Betty Lothbop, '47. 


THE CHIMES 

I was afraid 

When first I heard the chimes 
In the valley. 

And then I learned 
The message of the chimes 
In the valley. 

Responsive now 
I listen for the chimes 
In the valley. 

Marjorie Janxklle, ’47. 


REGRET 

I never thought I’d want to hear 
The patter of little feet. 

Or grubby marks on window panes. 
Shouts echoing down the street. 

Now I sit alone and grieve, 

And teardrops often fall; 

To think I chose a life so dull. 

Instead of heeding true love’s cail. 

Career is empty all too soon, 

And here all alone I bide; 

There shows no pain upon my face; 

I keep it locked deeply inside. 

Lois Patnaude, ’47. 


STILL OF THE NIGHT 

The night was still and clear; 

The moon shone down across'the water. 
Leaving a crystal wake; 

Off in the distance, faint. 

Came the cry of a lonely loon, 

Echoing o’er the lake. 

Virginia Shaw, *47. 
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MY LOVE 

How can I express my love! 

Measured it cannot be; 

It’s like a cloud floating on high. 

For all the world to see. 

It’s like a star on a clear blue night, 
Spreading its light o’er all the world. 

It means more to me than life or death; 
It's more precious than a pearl. 

Slow time must prove the depth of love, 
But till eternity is here. 

Believe me simply when 1 say. 

“My love for you is endless, Dear.” 

Loretta LaksBN, ’47. 


MY AMERICA 

Your graceful plains are very wide, 

And velvet trees grow side by side; 

Your rivers gleam and glisten gay. 

And ships sail far across your bay. 

Your sky is of the brightest blue; 

Your flowers gleam with morning dew; 

To us you are beautiful and dear; 

Fcr you we shed a happy tear. 

We think of you at night or day; 

Our hearts are with you, come what may; 
We hold you true in everything; 

To fate, to gifted you, our hearts we fling! 

Anna Davis, ’47. 


MEMORIES 

It’s moonlight and roses 
And memories of old: 

Dear little tear drops, 

The heart ache never told. 

All of these things, Dear, 

Remind me of you, 

Of the faith that once I had 
That always you’d be true. 

Years will swiftly pass me by; 

Dreams will be shattered again; 

But I’ll always keep you In my heart, 
Even to the eternal end. 

Lois Patnaude, ’47. 

WINTER'S FAREWELL PINCH 

As I stood silent on a quiet April day. 
Rejoicing that the winds of March had blown 
away. 

I felt a nip that sent a chill along my spine; 
Then after that, at once the sun shone warm 
and fine. 

I knew, of course, that grumpy Winter just had 
passed, 

And left the year to gracious Spring at last. 

Gilmore Rounds, ’47. 


THE SAW MILL 

The bumble of the saw 
Makes a constant hum; 

As workers slice each log 
Men with others come. 

The engine never ceases; 

Rhythm and repeat; 

Workers keep the tempo 
With their tramping feet. 

Lin wood Pooler, *47. 


JOURNEY'S END 

The end of school is drawing near; 

The days are speeding on; 

The time that’s left is very brief. 

Will we be missed when gone? 

We’ll miss those tests — yes, happy days 
When we are young and free. 

We’ll wish that we were back again — 

You too, just wait and see! 

Loretta Larsen, t 47. 


STAR DREAMS 

I like to sit and watch the shining stars 
As they glow o’er an ice-covered earth 
And make it sparkle like a chest of jewels. 

I like to sit and watch the shining stars, 
Sparking against the dark blue lining of the 
sky. 

They speak of life, eternity, and God. 

Elinor Witiiam, ’47. 


ADVENTURE 

My books are full of joyous things; 
They tell of happiness life brings; 

In lands exotic though I look, 

I’ll find no treasure like a book. 

They carry me to lands afar; 

To countries yet unreached by car; 

Of all the trips the Big Four took, 

None could equal those in a book. 

Some day when planes develop speed, 

I'll see the things of which I read. 

But seeing them, by hook or crook, 

Will just add beauty to the book. 

Ardeth Meserve, *47. 


STORM AT PROUT'S NECK 

The seething waves dashed high 
Against the ledges; 

The spray flew upward 
To mingle with the amber sky. 

The surf drew back to pound again; 
The gulls rode high; 

On rocks off shore, 

Seals floundered in the driving rain. 

Neal Janneixe, 47. 
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COVENANT 

In all It5 wild enchantment 
The forest is a covenant 
T hat stays lorever green. 

Within the forest, life is wild, 

But in its beauty lies, 

A something timid still, and free. 

The pine that stands in majesty 
Upon the mountain side 
Is promise of enduring love. 

Towers of strength, the mighty spruce 
Brood silently o’er all, 

An influence in this world of ours. 

Uplifting to eternity, 

The lorest is a covenant 
That slays forever green. 

Rodney W. Mallory, ’47. 


SOLITUDE 

Alar to the right of the rolling hills 
And away in the distance he heard, 

’Midst the rumbling noise of the sounding guns, 
ihe mysterious cries of a jungle bird. 

He heard them still at the day’s drawn end. 

As he solemnly walked down the road. 

With gun on his shoulder, supplies on his back. 
And clothes that were tight and much sewed. 

At last he found a sheltered spot. 

Where no human had ever trod; 

And he knelt right there on his weary knees, 
And offered a prayer to his God. 

Nancy Hascall, ’47. 


FAREWELL 

It's hard to put in words the mood 
That I am in today; 

For now that school is almost o’er. 

I’m loath to go away. 

I really wish I had the chance 
To take my four years o’er; 

Not even lowly Freshman tasks 
Would seem to me a bore! 

Fut now, dear school, beyond your rule. 
It's time to venture forth; 

The lessons you have taught to me 
Will start to show their worth. 

The time has come to say farewell 
To dear old Scarborough High; 

And I must say with aching heart, 

“Alma Mater dear, good-bye!” 

Herbert Ridlon, ’47. 


A VOICE IN THE STORM 

The sky was dark with ugly cloud; 

Then down in torrents came the rain; 
Next came the thunder roaring loud; 
My heart was filled with pain. 


While the thunder rolled with mournful song, 
I«rom above I heard him calling; 

The sky has cleared, the clouds have gone; 

The rain has ceased its falling. 

Since my love has died, in every storm. 

I hear his voice, complaining, wild! 

I see his smile, assured and warm, 

When sunshine follows safe and mild! 

Though lonely in my solitude. 

I feel him ever at my side; 

I know that atter life’s brief interlude. 

Eternally together we’ll abide. 

Natalie Richardson, *4S. 


AWAKENING 

Spring is here! 

The trees are budding; 

The birds are singing; 

Spring is here! 

Spring is here! 

The flowers are blossoming; 
The ice and snow are going; 
Spring is here! 

Edward Doody. 47. 

HALF-PENNY THOUGHTS 

I smell the breath of spring 
In the wisps of fog; 

I hear her voice calling 
In the trilling frog. 

Jean Frederick, ’47. 


Who knows what is up there 
Beyond the distant blue? 

It makes me sort of wonder 
—Does it puzzle you? 

Ardeth Meserve, '47. 


I do not like the winter storm; 

I’d rather be where it is warm, 
Sitting next to the kitchen stove. 
Huddled like a little dove. 

James Mayfield, ’47. 


Birds that sing ’midst morning dew 
Make us jump up brisk and beaming; 
Birds that sing ’midst falling dusk 
Make us Btarry-eyed and dreaming. 

Edward Doody, ’47. 


“I wonder what tomorrow will bring!” 
Restless people often sav. 

But life would not be worth the living, 

If we knew the chart today. 

Lin wood Vail, ’47. 


The day is slowly dying; 

Night Is falling in the west; 

Through the trees the wind is sighing; 
This is the time that I like best. 

Herbert Ridlon, '47. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Stanley Campbell 

Sumner F. Hunnewell 

Mr. and Mrs. T. W. Browne and Family 

Teddy, ’46, and Sunny, ’47 

Theresa and Dan Burnham 

Tony, *49, and Jean, *49 

Vera P, Libby 

Mr. and Mrs. Vernon R. Webber, Jr., and 
Sons 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Bimson and Family 
Willard, Effie and Mickey 
Mr. and Mrs. William S. Googins, Marjorie 
and Ann 

Mr. and Mrs. William Littlejohn and Peggy 
Mr. and Mrs. William J. Robinson 
Mr. and Mrs. Winfield Skillings 
Mr. and Mrs. Willis Skillins and Family 







Loyal patrons of the FOUR CORNERS who, by their contributions, have 
helped to make the 1947 edition possible. 


A Friend 

Mr. and Mrs. A. Ralph Libbey 
A. W. Hodgman 
AI, '37, and Dellie, *39 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert Libby 
Anna, Warren and Harriet Delaware 
Anne Ferguson 
Annie C. Shaw and Family 
Mr. and Mrs. Armand E. Jannelle, Marjorie, 
*47. and Robert, ‘49 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Gorman and Gracetta 

Arthur E. Mitchell 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Woodward 

Anpe! and Ginnie 

Adelaide and Lorna, *49 

Amv Willman 

Bud, Barbara and Family 

B°tty and Warren Plowman 

Bill and Daisy 

Bobby, Ruthie, Bobby, Jr., and Johnny 

Barbara, ’46, and James Griffin 

Billy and June Cott and Billy, III 

C. L. Wyman and Family 

Charlotte, Mrs. Lillian Nowell, Irene 

Charles P. Bowley 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Dodge 

Mr. and Mrs. Clayton Sargent 

Clayton E. Skillings and Family 

Mr. and Mrs. Clifford Bowser and Family 

Mr. and Mrs. Clifford C. Mitchell 

Mr. and Mrs. Clinton C. Libby 

“Cube” Jordan, ‘46 

Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Worthley and Ruth, *49 

Caroline, ‘42. and Joan, ‘46 

Dick, Ida and Isabelle Woodward 

Don and Marilyn 

Donald R. Nowell 

Mrs. Doris Downing 

Dorothy Clark 

Dot, Gary, Gerald and Betty 

Mr. and Mrs. Dwight L. Libby and Mary 

The Durgins 

Dana Murphy 

Mr. and Mrs. Donald Richardson and Son 
Donald and Helen Hussey 
Mr. and Mrs. Earl Leary, Jr. 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Lothrop and Barbie 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Nielsen, Betty, *48, and 
Norma, *50 


Eleanor Wyman. '44 

Ella, *42, Jimmy and Normie 

Elwood, Gertie and Diane Mitchell 

Elwood G. Bessey 

Emile and Mabel Jannelle 

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Beckwith and Family 

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Jordan 

Father. Kennehunk, 49—Don, Scarboro, *48 

Mrs. Esther L. McKenney 

Mr. and Mrs. Everett Scnter and Family 

The Ewings 

Mr. and Mrs. F. Herbert Wentworth 

F. I. L.. *50 

Mr. and Mrs. F. M. Bartlett 
Florence Merrill 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank G. Hodgdon and Family 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Perry 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred T. Baker 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Nelsen and Family 
Mr. a"d Mrs. Fred L. Richardson 
Fred E. Skillings, Jr., ‘23 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Swasey and Family 
Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Hunnewell, Richard, 
Betty and Sonny 
Mr. and Mrs. Frederic H. Rice 
Mr. and Mrs. F. H. B. Heald 
Frank, *39, and Clara, *41 
Mr. and Mrs. G. B. Lilley, Bob, *50, and Ken 
Mr. and Mrs. George Delaware and Charlie 
George, Dell and Jean 
Mr. and Mrs. George E. Carignan 
George, Elizabeth and Susanne Woodward 
P. F. C. George E. Johnson, *46, U. S. M. C. 
George, Janet and Sandra Stanford 
Mrs. George W. Stanford and Charlotte 
Gerald C. Hallett and Family 
Gordon F. Johnson, *48 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Clayton Urquhart 
Mr. and Mrs. Harvey W. Urquhart 
Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Davenport 
Mr. and Mrs. Harold W. Bennett and Family 
Harold. Ellen and Robbie Lothrop 
Helen, *45, and Brad, ‘43 
Helen L. Leighton 
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert L. Skillings 
Mr. and Mrs. Howard Mitchell, Barb and 
Kippie 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry M. Milliken 
Ina Knight 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Harold Newcomb 








Herbert Ridlon, President 

Lloyd Hart, Vice-President 

THE STUDENT COUNCIL 1946-1947 

Angie Marshall, Secretary 

Ardeth Meserve, Treasurer 

Herbert Ridlon, President 

Ardeth Meserve, Vice-President 

CLASS OF 1947 

Loretta Larsen, Secretary 

Robert Hughes, Treasurer 

Leroy Ahlquist, President 

Joseph Mathieu, Vice-President 

CLASS OF 1948 

Barbara Bornheimer, Secretary 

Marilyn Littlefield, Treasurer 

Richard Marr, President 

Delbert Pike, Vice-President 

CLASS OF 1949 

Mary White, Secretary 

Eunice Lilley, Treasurer 

Robert Lilley, President 

Richard Plummer, Vice-President 

CLASS OF 1950 

Louise Pooler, Secretary 

Richard Carignan, Treasurer 

Margaret, ’48 Patty, ’47 

Barb V., ’50 Joe M., ’48 

Sylvia, ’48 Janice, ’48 

Joan D., ’48 Lloyd H., ’48 

Marjorie, ’45 

Phyllis, ’47 

Doris, ’50 

Nancy H., ’50 Virginia, ’50 

Nancy N., ’50 Norma, ’50 

Compliments of 

THE DUNSTAN SCHOOL 

















’24 ’27 

“The Sherwoods” 

’45 ’51 


Compliments of 

Mr. and Mrs. 
Laurence Harmon 


Mr. and Mrs. 

Harold Burnham 

Page, Caroline and Sandra 

Compliments of 

Ray Littlefield 
and Family 

Marilyn, ’48 Alva, ’49 


Compliments of 

BLACK POINT FELLOWSHIP 


Mrs. Mary Sparrow, President Mrs. Thelma Soyias, Vice-President 

Compliments of 

SCARBORO CIVIC LEAGUE 

“We Back Every Good Came ” 

Mrs. Ella Parker, Secretary Mrs. Amy King, Treasurer 

Miss Mable Storey, Auditor 


E. N. L., ’20 

Adelaide 


Lorna 

S. E. L., ’43 


’49 


F. J. L., ’50 

Betty 


Gladys 


















Compliments of 


CLASS OF 1927 






CEMENT WORK 

j. e. McDermott 

Loam, Gravel, Fill, and Wood 

Telephone 8-13 Pleasant Hill Road 

Telephone Scarboro 212-12 

MacDonald’s 
Shell Service Station 

John W. MacDonald, Prop. 

U. S. Highway No. 1 
West Scarboro, Maine 


Compliments of 

Val’s Jewelry Shop 

Portland, Maine 


BENOIT'S 

HEADQUARTERS FOR GRADUATION OUTFITS 
“Everything the Gh'aduate Needs” 

Westbrook, - Maine 


Compliments of 

Dr. Theresa D. LaFountain 
Biddeford, Maine 


Woodfords Hardware and 
Plumbing Supply Co. 

HARDWARE, PAINTS, WALL PAPER 
AND PLUMBING SUPPLIES 

Woodfords Corner Telephone 4-2604 


Compliments of 


ELEVATION FARM 














Hood’s Drug Store 

Gifts For The Graduate 

H. Lerov Welch, Prop. 

J. A. Merrill & Co., Inc. 

Teh Westbrook 300 

JEWELERS SINCE 1851 

864 Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 

Portland 

Compliments of 

CASCADE LODGE AND CABINS 

Chicken, Steak and Shore Dinners 

SACO, MAINE 

Fred M. Newcomb & Son 

Compliments of 

NATION-WIDE SELF-SERVICE 

Warren Furniture 

Groceries and General 

Company 

Merchandise 

869 Main Street, Westbrook 

Scarboro, Maine 

Victor and Columbia Records 











Compliments of 


WESTBROOK STAR LAUNDRY, INC. 


Compliments of 

BURBANK SEED COMPANY 
Seed, Dairy, Poultry Supplies 
PORTLAND, MAINE 

Compliments of 

V. T. SHAW 

Compliments of 

BEECH RIDGE COMMUNITY 

CLUB 

GLAD GARDEN FLOWER SHOP 
Renamed 

THOM FLOWER SHOP 

Cut Flowers , Plants , Floral Designs 

266 Main St. Saco, Maine Tel. 131 

Clifford Jf. Murphy Co. 

DAY’S JEWELRY STORE 

INVESTMENT SECURITIES 

443 Congress Street, Portland, Maine 
Dial 3-0230 

Credit Jexvelers - Opticians 

489 Congress Street, Portland, Maine 
Telephone 2-2863 

Brown Construction Co. 

Compliments of 

Cyr Beauty and Gift 

GENERAL CONTRACTORS 

Shoppe 

Rooms 522-523 Baxter Block 


562 Congress Street, Portland, Maine 

Telephone 1200 

837 Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 

John Kern & Son 

Compliments of 

Portland, Maine 

Richardson, Dana 

OWNER OF 

PORTLAND ABATTOIR 

and Company 

Buyers of all kinds of Livestock 

PORTLAND, MAINE 























Scarboro 210-3 

THE SCARBORO PRESS 


“Service Eliminates Competition” 

W. H. LOEFFLER, Prop. 

PINE POINT ROAD, WEST SCARBORO, MAINE 

TICKETS CARDS 

PROGRAMS BOOKLETS 

ENVELOPES BILLHEADS 

CIRCULARS INVITATIONS 

LETTERHEADS STATEMENTS 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Compliments of 

MERRILL TRANSPORT CO. 

SPECIALIZING IN PETROLEUM HAULING 
Serving Maine and New Hampshire 
Terminals At 

Portland - Hallowell - Bangor 
HOME OFFICE 

332 FOREST AVENUE, PORTLAND, MAINE 




GUS’S BARBER SHOP 
10 Fitch Street 
Westbrook, - Maine 

NANOS’ GROCERY 
119 Ocean St., South Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

BLAKE and HAMILTON 

INSURANCE 

South Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

LEO GLEASON 

Compliments of 

NORMAN E. MORSE 

RAWLEIGH PRODUCTS 

Scarbcro, Maine 

Boulter’s Radio and Appliance 
841 Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 
Telephone Westbrook 464 

Compliments of 

THE TARRY-A-WHILE 

Compliments of 

Charles O. Libbey and 

Harry R. Libbey 
MARKET GARDENING 


CAROLYN’S 

509 Congress Street. Portland, Maine 

Phone 3-2700 

Coats, Dresses, Lingerie , Sportswear 


Compliments of 

DR. RALPH M. WHITNEY 

Westbrook, Maine 


Compliments of 

Pleasant Hill Nurseries 


Vallee Square Bowling Alley 

Alley Reserved for Ladies 

Tel. 717-M Westbrook, Maine 


Compliments of 

BERSON’S DRESS SHOPPE 
875 Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 


FRED ROWE CO. 

EVERYTHING A MAN WEARS 
Saco, Maine 

Compliments of 

Mitchell’s Hemstitch Shop 

Compliments of 

NORMAN THURSTON 

JERSEY MILK AND CREAM 

SS5=^ = 


































Compliments of 

RICHARD D. GRANT 

L. C. ANDREW 

General Contractor 

Lumber and Building 

Materials 

Bulldozing, Trucking, 

Shovel Work 

Portland Sales Office: 

187 BRIGHTON AVE. 

LOAM - SAND - GRAVEL - FILL 

CEMENT WORK 

Plant and Warehouses: 

West Scarboro, Maine 

SOUTH WINDHAM 

Telephone 299 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

“LIBBY’S CANDIES” 


Corner Maple Avenue and Route 1 

HOBBS FUNERAL HOME 

Scarboro, Maine 


Try our quality line of hand-dipped 
chocolates, including NEEDHAMS, 
made with fresh ground cocoanut 
and coated with our finest bitter 
sweet chocolate 

230 COTTAGE ROAD 

SOUTH PORTLAND, MAINE 
















THE LEGION SQUARE 

1 

RADIO LAB 


46 Ocean Street, South Portland 

Compliments of 

Dial 3-8411 


Your Radio Repaired 

While You Wait 

MURRAY’S PHARMACY 

ALL WORK GUARANTEED AND 
REASONABLY PRICED 

DUNSTAN CORNER 

17 Years’ Experience 


New and Used Radios 

For Sale 

WEST SCARBORO, MAINE 

A COMPLETE STOCK OF TUBES, 


BATTERIES AND PARTS 


ALWAYS ON HAND 


Compliments of 

VICKI’S SANDWICH 

HARMON’S MARKET 

BAR 

OAK HILL 

“Italians” 

Meats, Fruits, Vegetables 

Are Our Specialty 

and Groceries 

ROUTE 1 — SCARBORO, MAINE 

RED and WHITE 

Telephone Scarboro 4 










MUTUAL OIL COMPANY, INC. 

59 Main Street — South Portland, Maine 
Telephones 3-1262 and 3-0926 

Distributors of Richfield Gasoline and Heating Oils 


Compliments of 

TOM’S RESTAURANT 

863 MAIN STREET WESTBROOK, MAINE 

“Best Place to Meet” 


PORTLAND LUMBER 


West End Furniture Co. 

949 Congress Street 
NEAR UNION STATION 
Portland 4, Maine 
Buy Here and Save 


Geo. E. Morrison & Son 

Cemetery Memorials 
222 Main' St., South Portland, Maine 
On State Highway Route No. 1 
Telephone 4-3824 


Jackson-White Studio 

CLASS PHOTOQRAPHER 1947 

Portland, Maine 
























Compliments of 

SEARS, ROEBUCK AND CO. 


HARRY F. G. HAY 

Telephone - Gorham 2025 

ADRIAN G. HILLOCK 

WELL DRILLING 

Residence, North Scarboro, Me. 

Post Office, R. F. D. 1, Westbrook, Me. 

JOHN W. HAY 

SIMPSON’S 

Route 1 — Scarboro 

The New Home of Hamburgers 

NOW OPEN 

Formerly of the Gray Road 

Westbrook, Maine 

Compliments of 


A FRIEND 









Compliments of 


ROBERT A. VERRIER 


CONSTRUCTION COMPANY 


Portland, Maine 





























ROBERTS WELDING SHOP 

MACHINE WORK OF ALL KINDS 

“WE BUILD ANYTHING’’ 

Telephone Gorham 2022 

PROUT’S NECK GARAGE 

Clifford Googins, Prop. 

LOAM - SAND - FILL - GRAVEL - WOOD 

EDWIN E. JONES 

Specializing in Asphalt Driveways 

West Scarboro, Maine 

General Trucking Scarboro 164-12 

ARTS and CRAFTS 

“Something for Someone” 

DAISY E. LARRABEE 

Scarboro Beach, Maine 

HENRY D. GOULD 

TEXACO SERVICE 

West Scarboro, Maine 

Goodyear Tires, Tubes, Batteries 

Havoline and Texaco Motor Oils 

FIRE CHIEF AND SKY CHIEF — MARFAX LUBRICATION 

Frederick Brothers 

Range and Fuel Oils 

RANGE and POWER OIL BURNERS 

SALES and SERVICE 

Telephone Scarboro 72-13 

Compliments of 

EMERY MOODY 

CUT FLOWERS AND PLANTS 
Scarboro Beach, Maine 

ABLE ATTENTION ON REPAIRS 
WASHERS, VACUUMS, RADIOS 

WEST BRO. 

REFRIGERATION SERVICE 

Tel. 2-6481 131 Ocean St., So. Portland 


BLACK POINT COAL CO. 

Dealers in High Grade Coal 
AGENTS FOR NEW ENGLAND COKE 
Prompt Service — Your Patronage Solicited 
Telephone: 14-12 — Scarboro —173-11 
Portland, Maine 



























Olesen Loam Co. 

A. R. BISHOP AND SON 

Loam, Sand, and Gravel 


Telephone Scarboro 313 

Modern Food Market 


WHOLESALE and RETAIL 

Compliments of 

Hotel and Restaurant 

Gabrielle’s Beauty Salon 

Supplies 

Biddeford, Maine 

Telephone: 3-5683 — 3-5684 


29 Forest Avenue 

Compliments of 

Portland, - - Maine 

Pine Point Fire Department 

Compliments of 

PORTLAND FLYING SERVICE, INC. 

Maine's Oldest and Largest 

Flying School 

l _ 
























ATKINSON’S 

Red & White Store 

Quality Furniture 

For Fine Foods 

Telephone 330 

C. F. BRADFORD & SON 

209 Main Street, Saco 

West Scarboro, Maine 

Compliments of 

George T. Springer Co. 

C. J. Bouffard, D. M. D. 

Jewelers Since 1870 

Telephone 2061 

We have 3 expert watch repairmen 
and a fine jewelry repair 
department 

Gorham, Maine 

515 Congress Street, Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

j BeWitch Inn 

Jim MaconnaFs Garage 

Route 1 — West Scarboro 


Telephone Scarboro 11-12 

West Scarboro, Maine 

TRY THE DRUG STORE FIRST 

LEGION SQUARE PHARMACY ; 

Dial 2-3155 

The Rexall Store 

Albert H. Wheeler, Ph. G. 

83-85 Ocean Street South Portland, Maine 



















Compliments of 


F. H. SNOW CANNING COMPANY, INC. 


PINE POINT, MAINE 



Engravers for the Four Corners 


and Over 70 Other Schools and Colleges 
























IVER JOHNSON BICYCLES 

34 Casco Street, Portland, Maine — Near Cumberland Avenue 


Edw. G. Haggett 
EXPERIENCED 
REPAIR OF 
BICYCLES 



COINS AND 
STAMPS FOR 
COLLECTIONS * 


Johnson’s Pharmacy 

Dial 3-0467 

Our Own Home-Made Ice Cream 


Compliments of 

Sterling Quality” 
Seeds 


145 Ocean Street 


Allen, Sterling & Lothrop 


South Portland, Maine 


PHONE 2-2172 


HARRY RAEBURN 

COSTUMER 

COSTUMES, WIGS AND MAKE-UP 
562 Congress Street Portland, Maine 


Compliments of 

HARPER GRAIN COMPANY 

Saco, Maine 


Compliments of 

SPEAR’S ESSO STATION 

Knightville, South Portland 


THE MEN’S SHOP, INC. 
APPAREL FOR MEN AND BOYS 
874 Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 


Compliments of Your Old Friend 
MAX L. PINANSKY 
attorney-at-law 

Portland, Maine 













MARY AND BOB’S 

Compliments of 

LOG CABIN 

Dwyer’s Trucking 

Famous For 

Italian Sandwiches and 

Scarboro, Maine 


Hamburgers 

A. M. & G. T. Pillsbury 

FOUNTAIN SERVICE 


Route 1 Scarboro 

Civil Engineers 

LaCHANCE 

Cut Rate Drugs 

870 Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 

PRESCRIPTIONS AND 

VITAMIN SERVICE 

Telephone 1192 

Compliments of 

UNGER-A WHILE 

Scarboro, Maine Telephone 165 

Compliments of 

VOSE-SMITH COMPANY 

FLORISTS 

646 Congress Street 

Raisers of Choice Pigs 

ALBERT AND BEATRICE GANTNIER 

Broad Turn Road 

West Scarboro, Maine 

Telephone 164-3 



















Compliments of 


DUNSTAN SERVICE STATION 

Kenneth F. Bartlett, Prop. 

Tires - Tydol Products - Batteries 

QUALITY —RANGE and FUEL OIL 
DELIVERY SERVICE 


SILENT GLOW RANGE 
and 

FURNACE BURNERS 


DUO-THERM CIRCULATING 
and 

HOT WATER HEATERS 


Telephone 217-2 
WE AIM TO PLEASE 


Charlotte Swinburne 


REAL ESTATE 



PROUTS NECK, MAINE 


=9 








HAYS DRUG STORES \ 

PORT LAND. MAINE* 



LH 


he quality mark protects you 


YORK ELECTRICAL CO. 

Lighting Specialists 

Construction Engineering 

COMPLETE WESTINGHOUSE LINE 
222 Middle Street Dial 2-4757 Portland, Maine 


Longfellow’s Market 


Farmers Feed & Supply Co. 

Poultry Equipment 


Groceries and Provisions 


Pine Point, Maine 


PARK & POLLARD FEEDS 
Seeds - Fertilizer 
Gardenaid Tractors 

322 Commercial St., Portland, Maine 


Compliments of 

Ward’s Store and 
Luncheonette 

Route 1 — Scarboro, Maine 


Is Your Car 
FOR SALE 

If so bring it in—tell us your price— 
9 times out of 10 we will pay spot cash 
at your price 

The Henley-Kimball Co. 

380 Forest Avenue, Portland, Maine 













Compliments of 

Markson Bros. 

WESTBROOK REMNANT 

Clothiers 

STORE, INC. 

TO MEN AND WOMEN 


500 Congress Street, Portland, Maine 

The Home of 


Crosley - Maytag - Lynn 

Thurston & Bayley 

• Refrigerators 

Wholesale - Retail Dealers 

• Washers 

in Clams 

• Burners 

Pine Point Telephone 290 

NOBLE’S HOME BAKERY 

Pine Point Road - 

— Scarboro 174-3 

Birthday and Wedding Cakes 

Doughnuts - Cakes - 

Pies - Bread - Rolls 

FOSS’ DRUG STORE 

IONE TOURIST HOME 

Established 1880 

BATH AND HOT SHOWERS 

Ernest L. Foss, Reg. Pharm. 

Route 1 — Scarboro 

653 Congress Street, Portland, Maine 

Florence Sprague, Prop. 

MERRILL’S LUNCH 

McDowell’s Cleansing, Pressing 

ELDEN MERRILL, Prop. 

Personal Service a Specialty 

57 Oak Street, - Portland, Maine 

150A High Street, Portland, Maine jl 






















Compliments of 

Owen, CyVfoore’s 

Quality Since 1874 

PORTLAND, MAINE 

LEAVITT CATERING SERVICE 

Old-Fashioned Clambakes Our Specialty 

FRIED CLAMS 

■ CLAM CAKES 

PINE POINT 

OUR 78th YEAR 

Compliments of 

Loring, Short & Harmon 

Builders’ Hardware and 

Stationers and Book Dealers 

Supply Co. 

Monument Square 

Portland, - Maine 

South Portland, Maine 

Hogan Bros. 

Arthur H. Snow 

“Under-Grad Shop” 

Tar and Asphalt 

Portland, Maine 

FOR 

SMART APPAREL FOR 

YOUNG MEN 

ROADS AND DRIVEWAYS 

Scarboro, Maine 














1 

WAYSIDE 

FURNITURE STORE 

“Better Furniture For More People” 

At Savings Up To 30% 

j DUNSTAN’S CORNER WEST SCARBORO 

Telephone 319 

The pupils of Scarborough High School feel deeply indebted to the Wayside 
Furniture Store for (he lean of furniture for the sets of several of our stage 
productions this year, and are donating this space in grateful acknowledgement. 


FIELDING AND NELSON 
Sunoco Products 

Phone Scarboro 114-2 




PREP HALL CLOTHES 


This line clothing for young men in 
High and Prep School—is styled in the 
authentic University manner—but is 
priced and tailored to fit the needs and 
requirements of young men 13 to 18 

PREP HALL CLOTHES ARE EXCLUSIVE AT 


^Benoits 


Monument Square 


Portland 


BEST WISHES TO 

CLASS OF 1947 

McKenney & Heard 

Hardware 

Biddeford, Maine 

Compliments of 

Dr. P. J. Haigis 

Osteopathic Physician 

West Scarboro, Maine 

ADA G. LITTLEJOHN 

DRESSMAKER 

Route 1 — Saco, Maine 

Tel. Biddeford 2591-2 

Compliments of 

Sam’s Place 

Route 1 Scarboro 

STULTZ AUTO SUPPLY 

All FIRESTONE Products 

RADIOS - SPORTING GOODS 
PAINTS - GARDEN SUPPLIES 

Tel. 742 817 Main St.. Westbrook 











Compliments of 

JORDAN’S 



There Is No Substitute for Quality 


Compliments of 

THE WHITE ANIMAL FARM 
Pets, Miniature Zoo Lab. Animals 
PINE POINT, MAINE 


Compliments of 

VALLEE PHARMACY 
Westbrook, Maine 

ELITE CLEANERS 

47 and 49 Center Street, Portland, Maine 
Dial 3-1969 

Specializing in 3-Hour Service 

Louis E. Crockett 

LANDSCAPE PLANNING AND 
PLANTING SERVICE 
Hardy Perennials 
Rock Garden Plants 
Annual Seedlings 

West Scarboro, Maine Tel. 63-2 


Compliments of 

E. PERLEY LIBBY 

Compliments of 

O. E. SHERMAN & SON 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE 
North Scarboro, - Maine 

G. A. Carter & Co. 
General Insurance 
258 Main Street 

SACO 

Telephone 950-W 














SACO & BIDDEFORD SAVINGS 

INSTITUTION 


The Oldest Mutual Savings Bank in Maine 


Compliments of 

MALONEY’S STORE 

Cigars, Cigarettes, Candy, Chickens 
Pleasant Hill Road, Scarboro 


DRYCO HARDWARE 

621-625 Forest Ave., Portland, Maine 
Telephone 3-1071 


Compliments of 

King Cole Foods, Inc. 


L 607 Main Street, South Portland 
Telephone Portland 2-2040 


PERCY’S PHARMACY 

PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
256 Main Street, Saco, Maine 
Phone 508 


SIMON’S RADIO REPAIR 

On Route 1 — West Scarboro 

Telephone 312 

Perry’s Red & White Store 
Cash Comer 


Len Libby’s Candy Shop 
Scarboro, Maine 
DIAL 4-5739 



















LUND’S DAIRY 

“Good Luck to the Class of ’47” 


Compliments of 

PORTEOUS, MITCHELL & BRAUN COMPANY 


Compliments of 

BEAUTY REST CAMPS 

Mi', and Mrs. William J. Fielding 
Scarboro, Maine 

L'lAL 4-3701 LOUIS GORDON, Prop. 

STUART’S MEN’S SHOP 
CLOTHING - FURNISHINGS - SHOES 
97 Ocean Street South Portland, Maine 


Compliments of 

GORHAM SAYINGS BANK 

GORHAM, MAINE 














Compliments of 



PORTLAND, MAINE 


Compliments of 

THE HARRIS COMPANY 

188 COMMERCIAL STREET 
PORTLAND, MAINE 


GEORGE E. TAYLOR, Ph. G. 
Registered Pharmacist 

Thornton Heights — 563 Main Street 
Telephone 4-5436 South Portland, Maine 


OAKHURST DAIRY 
Milk and Cream 

364 FOREST AVENUE — PORTLAND, MAINE 










York County Savings Bank 

City Building, Biddeford, Maine 

COMPLIMENTS OF 

Mortgage Loans 

Savings Deposits 

Christmas , Vacation and Tax Clubs 

G. I. Home Loans 

KEN’S PLACE 

Compliments of 

HOWARD’S STORE 

Eight Corners Scarboro, Maine 


GEORGE C. EDES J 

JENNEY SERVICE 

565 Danforth Street, Portland, Maine 

ALWAYS ASK FOR 

Mrs. McLain’s Home-made 
Doughnuts 

Mrs. McLain’s Doughnut 
Shop 

261 St. John Street, Portland, Maine 

Compliments of 

TOM TAYLOR’S 


CLOTHING MART 

Compliments of 

Sewell Wood Products 

626 FOREST AVENUE 

West Scarboro, Maine 

j 











I 

i 


HAY AND PEABODY 


CAmbulance Service • 


Telephone Portland 2-5464 


i 


Telephone Dial 3-1636 


FRANK H. PLUMMER 


CHARLES C. PLUMMER 


F. H. & C. C. PLUMMER 

Qeneral Insurance 

210 MIDDLE STREET, FALMOUTH HOTEL BUILDING 
PORTLAND, MAINE 

“Drop In and See Us” 














MOULTON & HALL 

Brick, Stone and Concrete Work 

West Scarboro, Maine 

R. I. Moulton A. M. Hall 

Compliments of 

Seavey’e Cash Market 

PINE POINT, MAINE 

UPHOLSTERING 

REPAIRING - REFINISHING 

H. H. WIBE 

Scarboro 19-31 

Kemball’s Music Company 

Ealdwin Pianos, Music and Records 

15 Forest Avenue, Portland 

Dial 2-5511 

Compliments of 

Wag’s Cabins 

MODERN HEATED OVERNIGHT 

CABINS 

Each with Private Shower and Toilet 

Also Trailer Space 

Scarboro, Route 1 Grace Wagner 

Compliments of 

E. L. Bowley 

General Trucking 

Telephone Scarboro 263 

Registered English Setters 

Cocker Spaniel Pups 

Beech Ridge Kennels 

Phone Scarboro 15-2 

Dora C. Stone 

Dry Goods 

APPAREL AND ACCESSORIES 

FOR LADIES AND JUNIORS 

Specializing in Surgical and 

Style Foundation 

151 Main Street, Sanford, Maine 
PHONE 649-M 

CROPLEY’S 

58 Free Street, Portland, Maine 
STETSON SHOES FOR MEN 
WILBUR COON SHOES FOR WOMEN 
SHOE REPAIRING 

Colonial Wall Paper Co. 

10 Forest Ave., Portland 3, Maine 

WALL PAPERS, WINDOW SHADES, 
VENETIAN BLINDS 

For Every Purse and Purpose 
Telephone 3-9812 

Storey’s Cottage Garden 
PERENNIALS 

Corner Milliken and Payne Roads 

West Scarboro, Maine Tel. 94-3 

Compliments of 

Finks Bros. Shoe Repairing Co. 

245 Middle Street, Portland, Maine 

Telephone 2-9384 





















Compliments of 

THE NORMANDIE 

ROUTE 1, DUNSTAN CORNER WEST SCARBORO 

Serving 

Steak, Chicken and Shore Dinners 

DAILY MENUS 

Open Daily 12:00 Noon to 8:30 P. M. 

Catering to Weddings, Banquets and Parties 

FOR RESERVATIONS — PHONE 255 


SCARBORO ABATTOIR 

Route 207 

Custom Slaughterers and Buyers of Cattle, Hogs 
or Veal at Highest Market Prices 

TELEPHONE PORTLAND 3-9514 OR WESTBROOK 226-R 









TICK TOCK JEWELRY 

SHOP 

Jewelers 

Watches, Diamonds 
and Jewelry 

— GIFTS — 

874A Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 

M. L. ROYAL 

Telephone 961 
“Upstairs—but it pays” 

Enjoy An Evening 

AT 

Santa Lucia 

Route 1 — Scarboro 

DINING AND DANCING NIGHTLY 

Music by Rachel and Benny 

Residence 2172 Store 2251 

Paul Lamothe Co. 

House Furnishers 

Established in 1911 

262 Main Street, Biddeford, Maine 

Compliments of 

HENRY J. BOLAND CO. 

Sales FORD Service 

Compliments of 

Parker’s Dress Shop 

842 Main Street, Westbrook, Maine 

Compliments of 

Mr, and Mrs. William Winslow 

LOAM, SAND AND GRAVEL 

Modern Woodmen of America 

LIFE INSURANCE 

OTIS A. WITHAM, Field Agent 

Pleasant Hill Road Scarboro 

Compliments of 

White Acres Restaurant 

SCARBORO, MAINE 

L. W. JORDAN 

SUPER SERVICE STATION 

Corner Ocean and Broadway South Portland, Maine 

DIAL 3-6811 


















Compliments of 

John H. Honan, D. M. D. 

704 Congress Street 
Portland, • Maine 


Compliments of 

Biddeford Motor Sales 

“FORD” 

Biddeford, Maine 


Compliments of 

Eight Corners Market 

Scarboro, Maine 


Compliments of 

TURNER’S 

Five and Ten Cent Store 
Gorham, Maine 


Compliments of 

CUMMINGS BROTHERS 

Sponsors of 

NATION-WIDE GROCERY STORES 

AND 

Distributors of 

STOKELY’S FINEST CANNED GOODS 


PORTLAND, MAINE 

















CADORETTE’S 

55*63 Bacon Street Biddeford, Maine 

Telephone 5092 


Compliments of 

Pine Point Lobster Pound 

S. E. BAILEY 


It Pays To Look Well 

Keenan’s Barber Shop 
36 Free Street, Portland, Maine 


Compliments of 

A FRIEND 


L. G. BALFOUR COMPANY 

ATTLEBORO, MASSACHUSETTS 

Class Rings and Pins 

Commencement Invitations 

Diplomas - Personal Cards 
Club Insignia 

Memorial Plaques 

Represented by—DONALD B. TUPPER 
11 Westview Road 
Cape Elizabeth, Maine 
















SUPPLIES FOR HOME ■ COTTAGE - FARM - CAMP 

WESTBROOK HARDWARE CO. 

SPORTING GOODS - LUCAS PAINTS 
Philco Radios - Youngstown Kitchens - Gould Water Systems 
Electrical Appliances - Delta Tools 

827-829 Main Street Telephone 17 Westbrook, Maine 


Compliments of 


DAVID BERLOWITZ 


Optometrist 


825-A MAIN STREET 


WESTBROOK, MAINE 
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